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Decline of Trade.— The bank of the river at Bahmo, thickly lined with boats for a 
mile or more, indicates that Bahmo is still a place of considerable trade, but not what 
it once was, or would be again if the China trade should be revived. Why is not this 
trade revived ? or, why was it destroyed ? The answer is, “ The Ka Khyens, the Ka 
Khyens.” But the Ka Khyens were here, and as strong when this trade flourished, 
twenty or fifty years ago, as now. Moreover, it is for the interest of the Ka Khyens 
to have this trade revived, and they knowit. I am inclined tothink the trouble is 
in China, certainly east of the Ka Khyen mountains. The state of affairs in western 
China is without doubt the cause of the stoppage of trade. The caravan trade to Ava, 
via Theinnee, for twelve years has been nothing to what it was formerly. Give peace 
to western China, and the trade to Bahmo will revive. This is substantially what a 
number of men from western China said to us in the Shan States. 

Spent most of the day on shore, and had a large audience as long as I was able to 
talk. I was pleased with the candor and fairness of nearly all who made any reply to 
what they heard. None seemed to dispute for the sake of opposition. They admit 
there are difficulties in Gaudama’s religion, as well as declare their objections to 
what I have told them of the gospel. The first and great Bahmo objection to the law 
of the grace of Christ is, “it promises too much.” “It promises complete exemption 
from sin and punishment in the future world, with perfect holiness and happiness.” 
“That is too much, that is impossible, especially for great sinners, or such sinners as 
most men are.” 


Interesting Visitor. — A tall and fine looking Shan man came to my boat; he could 
talk and read Burmese well. He lived seven or eight days from Bahmo. He seemed 
timid and shy at first, and would not tell me where he lived or answer any questions. 
‘He had many questions to ask, however, which I answered promptly. He said after- 
wards that he did not know that I was a teacher, and when I began to ask about the 
country, the roads, the people, &c., he was afraid that 1 was aspy. He wanted to hear 
about the law I preached. After having listened a long time, he said he wanted his 
people to hear all I had said to him, and he wanted me to go home with him and spend 
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amonth. I told him I could not ; he said, fifteen or twenty days. I told him I could 
not go. But why not? I said, “ for many reasons. I was lame, and I could not walk.” 
But he would give me a pony, or I could goin aboat. I told him I had been a long 
time from home, had a wife and three children, and had work to do at home, and almost 
a thousand miles to go, and the rains were now almost at hand. He remained in my 
boat for two hours. I gave him a New Testament. As he was about to start, he said 
he believed what I had told him, that this God was the true God, and that this book 
was the true book, and that he would have all his people worship it, the book. I told 
him, and explained at length, that we must not worship anything that God had made 
or given to man, not even His law or His book ; that God had given the book not to 
be worshipped, but that we might by it know Him, do His will, and be saved. He said, 
“If we cannot see God, or feel God, or hear God, the nearest we can come to Him is 
to worship His book.” 


Chinese in Bahmo — Irade.— There are many Chinese people here. They marry 
Shan or Burmese women, have families, and many of them remain for life. Some 
are here a part of the time, and are at Momein, Talee, or Yunnan a part of the time, 
and think nothing of telling you, “I have one wife and children here, and one wife 
and children in Talee,” &c. They are not a pleasant looking set on the whole. 
Some of them are very fair, and their children in many cases looked as white as 
European children. I saw some very beautiful children in Bahmo, both in these 
Chinese families and also in Shan families. 

The trade of Bahmois, to a large extent, in the hands of the Chinese, and I presume 
these merchants look with dread upon the prospect of English merchants coming to 
Bahmo and opening communications with Yunnan. They now have things their own 
way. They think European traders would get the business out of their hands. 
Some of the Chinese make arrack, and find a ready and profitable sale. The Ka 
Khyens and other hill people are said to be their best customers, though the Burmans 
and Shans are to some extent consumers, both of arrack and opium. Opium, of a 
middling quality, could be bought at Bahmo from twelve to fifteen rupees a viss. 
These Chinese, nearly all, I was informed, used either arrack or opium, or both. 
These articles are not known as articles of commerce, or sources of revenue to the 
Burmese authorities. Their sale and use are strictly prohibited. But arrack is made, 
sold, and used in Bahmo, before official eyes, and under official noses. Opium also is 
brought in from China or the Shan States, and exposed for sale as openly as any other 
commodity. There can be no doubt that some of this cheap opium is smuggled into 
British Burmah. 


Chinese Temple — Worship. — The Chinese have a large temple at Bahmo, well 
built of brick ; it has many apartments. I saw a number of life-size images of em- 
perors or warrior kings, I should take them to be ; they had large and beautiful crowns 
of gold, set with precious stones, on their heads; they held the sceptre in their hand, 
and their robes were in keeping, giving a fair ideal, probably, of the appearance of a 
Tartar Chinese emperor. I saw a number of curious and highly wrought brass or 
copper vessels, standing before these images, and in which incense was constantly kept 
burning. ‘Two good sized rooms in this establishment were school-rooms. I saw one 
priest only, but he was quite a new-comer, and I was not able to have any conver- 
sation with him, nor to get any correct view of the religious faith of the Chinese people 
of Bahmo. They all agreed in saying they did not worship the gods of the Burmans, 
.and when I demanded, what do you worship? what and where are your gods? 
‘they would only point to their temple. There are many children here of Chinese 
fathers, and young men and women who show their Chinese blood, but are Burmese 
in all other respects. Many do not know, and perhaps never saw, their fathers ; they 
were here for a short time only, went back to China and never returned. 
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Shans in Bahmo. — There are many Shan families in Bahmo, but they will often tell 
you they are Burmese, though their faces and speech alike betray them, and give proof 
positive. There are sounds in the Burmese that Shans almost never give, but aside 
from that, I am not often mistaken. ‘The Shans are often very fair, and now and then 
a beautiful face is seen among them. They seem to admit indirectly in one way or an- 
other, the superiority of the Burmese race; this is very strange, and is a shame to 
them. The Burman, of course, claims this, and takes it for granted. A Burman will 
sometimes get a Shan wife, but is not free to own it. At Zingyan I saw an ugly look- 
ing Burman, with a white, pretty Shan girl for his wife ; he would not admit that she 
was Shan. ‘She is Burmese only,” he said. But he did at last admit that she was 
born Shan. 


Stay in Bahmo. —- We spent five full days and nights at the town of Bahmo. On 
Monday I called on the governor. The interview, if such it may be called, was not 
very gratifying to either party, I presume. The “ shoe question” came up of course, 
and was not disposed of in accordance with Burmese ideas. The governor came out, and 
after delivering to him some parcels for the “ China expedition,” I presented hima 
Bible, which he accepted, but in a very cool manner. He soon left, and I had a long 
preach to the people about the court. I went to every part of the town during our 
stay. It extends about a mile and a half along the east bank of the river, but does not 
go hack from the river very far anywhere ; less than half a mile, at the furthest. I 
was told by some officials at the court, that the town contained 6,000 houses; other peo- 
ple of the town got it as low as 2,000. I should not put it above 2,000 or 2,500. There 
are many kyoungs, and some very respectable, and some fine thaings and pagodas. The 
people generally, Shans and Burmese, treated me with the utmost respect. The only 
exceptions were, some conceited underlings of the court, a poongyee and a drunken Ka 
Khyen. I had large and very attentive companies every day in different parts of the 


town. We distributed our books as economically as we could, leaving a few in every 
part of the town, and sending sone, twenty, fifty, and a hundred miles further on into 
“the regions beyond.” The demand for books was very great, and the desire to hear 
was also great. Many middle-aged and some old people came at different times to my 
boat at evening, to ask the teacher to tell them the way to be delivered from sin and 
to show them the road to happiness. 


Curious Visitors. — One afternoon, near sundown, a large crowd followed me from 
the main street, where I had been talking for a long time, to my boat, — to see me 
eat dinner, I suppose. They watched every motion and eyed every article, as I 
washed, combed my hair, “arranged my toilet,” looked at my watch, and sat down to 
dine. Then followed a score of comments about my person, dress, habits, food, &c., 
from a score of tongues. “ How white his skin is,” “ but his eyes are light, and hair 
too, that’s more wonderful;” “very beautiful shoes ;” “ what soft warm clothes ;” 
“ how clean his shirt ;” “ how many plates and dishes, and lots of things to eat.” At 
this point a Shan woman, who had heard for two days, and seemed well to understand, 
exclaimed, “ Yes, yes, these things are all very wonderful, — his white skin, blue eyes 
and light hair, his fine clothes, clean white shirt, knives and forks, hair brush, and 
watch, are all very strange to us; but to me, the strangest thing of all is, the doctrine 
he preaches, the Son of the true Eternal God suffered sin, punishment, and death for 
men, for all men, for us ; and if we believe and worship Jesus Christ, without tasting 
hell, we shall go to the land of heavenly happiness, and die no more. Wonderful, 
wonderful.” 


Condition of the People of Bahmo.— The people of Bahmo seem to be as well-to-do, 
have as good houses, as good clothes, and as good food as the people of other Burmese 
towns of that size ordinarily. Indeed, the city of Bahmo had much more the appear- 
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ance of wealth and prosperity than the large Burmese towns at which we stopped on 
our way up, between the frontier and Mandelay. There were more comfortable and 
substantial houses, more activity in work and trade, fewer naked bodies and gaunt 
looking stomachs to be seen, and a much greater display of the precious metals. This 
last circumstance was noticeable at Bahmo above any other place I have seen, I saw 
hundreds of children and young women with gold ornaments to a large amount about 
their persons, and many were very neat and beautiful, and often set with rubies and 
other precious stones. The beautiful serpentine stone is much used by the Chinese 
of Bahmo, for a double purpose, ornamental and amuletic. 


Visit to Old Bahmo. — 1 was more favorably impressed on the whole with the large 
towns above Mandelay than with those below. It is easy to say the people are igno- 
rant, poor, and miserable; but I do not think they are more so than in other parts of 
the king’s dominions ; and they are very far in advance of the Shan States in the com- 
forts of life. We saw many people from the neighborhoods about Bahmo, while we 
were there ; they were mostly Shans. We went to three or four villages on the 
large island ; they were all Shans. We started for Old Bahmo, up the Tap-peing 
river. We worked hard one day, but failed of our purpose owing to the very low wa- 
ter; we had to drag our boat a good deal of the way ; all hands had to get. out, but in 
some places it was not safe to get out, on account of the quicksands. It seemed to be 
a river of deep rolling sand, so compact as to retard and stop our boat, yet moving 
down in heavy masses, and far from being firm enough to hold the men up. We got 
half way and would have gone on next day ; but the people told us the other half 
was far more difficult, and that we would have to get small boats. Old Bahmo is 
about twenty miles from Bahmo, east; and is the farthest point that boats with cotton 
for China reach. From that place, now called Tap-peing, the cotton is carried to 
China on mules. The first Chinese villages are three or four days distant; the first 
large Chinese town is Momein, seven days, as mules loaded with cotton travel, but 
four days for men on foot. Tap-peing river, or Choung (Creek) is quite wide, and the 
current very swift. It is purely a Chinese river, and the name is Chinese, I am told 
by the Burmese, it being the name of a city or province in China. We spent only 
one night in these Chinese waters, and that was at a Shan village called Shway Kyab- 
nah. The people were having a great Pwai. Their music was far more agreeable 
than the Burmese music we hear at their feasts. In this large village I saw a large 
concourse of people, but not a Burmese to be found, so far as I know, and only a very 
few of the men could speak Burmese. The people seemed vastly pleased to see me, 
and had as many questions to ask me as I had to ask them. On my asking what they 
called such and such things in Shan, some of them said, “ O, if you want to learn 
Shan, come and live here; you will hear nothing but Shan and you will soon learn 
it.” We made the acquaintance of the head Poongyee of this village, who was glad 
to exchange some Shan books for a New Testament. Leaving the Tap-peing the next 
morning, we turned up the Irrawadi, and stopped at some of the villages on Kywn- 
gyee. These villages were all Shan. 

We continued up the river for two days as far as Mingthah, which is at the lower 
end of the upper defile. Saw a good many people, nearly all Shans, and many boats, 
some quite large, some going up and some coming down. The upper defile, I am as- 
sured, does not differ in any essential respect from the middle one. The channel is 
narrow, water deep, and but little current. Boats go up and down with as little dan- 
ger as they pass the defile below. Above the defile the river is, as it is along here be- 
tween the defiles, wide, and shallow in places, and full of islands and sand banks. 
Much paddy is raised above, and it is abundant this year, and sells for 25 and 30 Rs. 
per hundred baskets. The river and country about and above Bahmo is very beauti- 
ful. The mountains just above us at Mingthah are splendid, and I would like to pass 
through them along the defile. Many villages and towns above are mentioned, and 
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I infer the river’s banks are as thickly settled above as below. We sce large 
boats, carrying 800 and 1,000 baskets of rice and drawing three feet of water. 


Proximity to China. — We return to Bahmo. I had a long and interesting interview 
with the Myo-oke of Lay Myou, ten days above Bahmo. He gives it as his opinion that 
a steamer can as well go from Bahmo to Wing-mau, ten days above here by boat, as 
to come from Mandelay here. He thinks the water is as deep and the channel no more 
difficult. He says, moreover, that he has been from Wing-mau to Momein in China, 
in two days. Momein is the first principal town in China on the road to Talee and 
Yunnan, and is seven days from Bahmo. If it be true that steamers can go to Wing- 
mau, and Wing-mau is only two or three days to Momein, that, with the aid of steam, 
would be the better route to China. The Myo-oke thinks the road through the moun- 
tain passes from Wing-mau to Momein is no more difficult than from Bahmo. He 
says that caravans come through that road every year, and carry away by the same 
route large quantities of kyouk seng, serpentine stone. He is well acquainted with 
that region for some way up both forks of the Irrawadi. 

All the people in that region, he says, are embraced in the following names. ~ 
1. Shans, by far the most numerous; 2. Shan Kadoos; 3. Burmese; 4. Shan Taroke. 
This man offered to go with me to his home, Lay Myou, and would send trusty men 
with me to Momein, or Mogoung, or to any place I wished to go. He said there were 
but few Burmans in all this northern region, and but little trade; the people were 
very wild, and but few could read or speak the Burmese language. I gave this Myo- 
oke a Bible and a few tracts. 

All this country is spoken of as healthy, by the inhabitants; they look healthy, and 
the country looks as if it might be as free from disease as any country in the world. 
But the people from below dread the Bahmo fever. I am not in love with it cer- 
tainly, and my Karen man, Moung Thershea, is still unable to do anything, after nearly 
four months. The peculiarity of this fever is, that it incapacitates the system to 
recuperate. I am inclined to think it would prove healthy ; it may be the coming 
away, and not the remaining, that produces fever. 


Bahmo asa Missionary Field. —I regard Bahmo as an important field for mission- 
ary operations, especially for the Shans, and also with regard to Western China. This 
may not be the best place for a Shan Mission, yet I think it would be a good place; 
and for the Shans of northern Burmah, the best place undoubtedly. 

Bahmo has hitherto been looked upon as almost out of the world. But another 
twelve months may bring changes that will make Bahmo as accessible, and as near in 
point of time to Rangoon, as Toungoo now is. If Western China has a population 
and a trade half as large as is supposed, the route from Bahmo to Talee and Yunnan 
will surely be opened, and steam communication from Rangoon to Bahmo is as certain 
as that there are men who wish to invest capital where it will pay. One of the king’s 
steamers made the passage from Mandelay to Bahmo in January last without any 
difficulty. Western China opened, and monthly or semi-monthly steamers to Bahmo 
will make a vast change in every respect. Bahmo will then be the gateway to China 
from the west, through which will flow commercial life and activity, science, art, civ- 
ilization ; and if Christians are awake, the light of the gospel. 
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PAlssion to Assam. 


Lerrer FROM Mr. STODDARD. 


Work among the Garos. Gowalpara, 
June 28, 1869. — So far as our weak vis- 
ion perceives, it would add greatly to our 
pleasure and usefulness if we could be 
“two and two” at the several stations. 

I receive monthly reports from all the 
preachers, teachers and churches. I have 
two Garo brethren, travelling together 
from place to place. They report twice 
a month to me in person, so that I am 
kept in as close connection with the work 
as the circumstances will allow. They 
visit and report also on all the schools and 
stations, and Christian families. 

Besides I have with me, for a few weeks 
at a time, four or five Christian young 
men for religious instruction. In addi- 
tion to the daily reading of the New Tes- 
tament, we have read Pilgrim’s Progress, 
Genesis and Exodus, as far as translated, 
Psalms and Barth’s Bible Stories. 

I sent a young man into Bago’s village! 
to start a school in that “little chapel,” 
and on Lord’s day to read and explain the 
word of God to Bago and his family, and 
to any one who would like to come in. 
Twelve names, old and young, were found 
for the school, and everything went on 
pleasantly for a few weeks. All at once 
none came to school but the Christian man 
Bago and his wife. The village people 
said, “ Bago is a turncoat ; if our children 
go to that school, they will become Bago- 
ites, and then the devils will have us all.” 
Some threatening words were sent to the 
teacher, and, fearing lest they might, 
under the influence of Maud (rice made 
rum) do him some injury, and as his pu- 
pils had left him, he left the hills. 

I then called for a volunteer from the 
Christian young men studying in our nor- 
mal school at Damra. One of good report 
among all his brethren, came forward and 
said, “Send me.” He has been with Bago 
nearly two months. How he succeeds, I 
have not yet heard. I pray for them 
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daily and am confident an opening will 
soon be made into the hills. The Lord 
will answer the fervent prayers of the 
righteous in behalf of this people. 


Character of a Native Preacher. Rung- 
khu, a Garo preacher, went with me 
to Calcutta last February. I sent him to 
spend a few days in the Theological class 
of Bengali native preachers, taught by our 
venerable brother, Geo. Pearce, of the 
English Baptist Mission. Mr. P. speaks 
thus of Rungkhu in a letter to me. 

“I was pleased with your Garo assist- 
ant, — he séemed so simple-hearted and 
earnest in his attachment to the gospel. 
I have my doubts whether he would profit 
much by coming tome, He is, I think, 
better with you. His present scale 
of knowledge is possibly better suited 
for his own people just now, than if he 
were more advanced in general knowl- 
edge. There is much in the Apostle’s 
saying, ‘Knowledge puffeth up.’ The 
Garos require, I should suppose, simple- 
hearted, earnest, loving men, as teachers. 
May you have many more such. I was 
surprised to find him so well acquainted 
with Bengali ; we got along in conversa- 
tion very well.” 

This is a glorious work the Lord has 
given us among the Garos. Praised be 
His name. Pray for us and send us help. 


LETTER FROM Mrs. Scort. 


The Widow's Consolation. Nowgong, 
June 18, 1869. — Through the tender 
mercy of our God I am permitted to report 
my children and myself in good health. 
The past month has been one of much sad- 
ness and weeping ; yet the Lord has ten- 
derly vouchsafed His promises to the 
widow and the fatherless, and I have had 
much comfort in casting all my care on 
Him. 

God’s dealings with me, with the mis- 
sion, often seem mysterious. Like the 
well of Sychar, they are “deep,” and I 


400 
4 
~ 
| 


) 
3 


1869.] Mission to Karens : — Letter from D. A. W. Smith. 401 


have “nothing to draw with ;” and yet I 
know that He is ‘“ too wise to err and too 

to be unkind.” Therefore I trust 
my all to Him, and drawing near, would 
kiss the hand that has inflicted the blow. 


The Mantle fallen on a Native. Soon 
after my husband’s death, I called in 


. Charles, the native preacher at No-Noi, 


and told him now that his teacher was no 
more, a great work rested upon him, and 
I hoped God would gird him for the bat- 
tle. Iam happy to say that he has thus 
far done nobly. He seems to have caught 
much of my dear husband’s earnest devo- 
tion and zeal. One of the young men of 
the school has applied for baptism ; he 1s 
one of unusual promise, and no one doubts 
his sincerity. He says, “ A religion that 
can make one die as my dear teacher 
died, and that can sustain one in affliction 
as my dear teacheress has been sustained, 
shall be my religion.” 


Native Sympathy. This young man’s 
mother came down from the hills through 
dense jungle, fording swollen streams, to 
weep with me when she heard of Mr. 
Scott’s death. She has been a widow for 
twelve years, and in the course of her con- 
versation she said, “I know what it is to 
lose one’s right arm, therefore I come to 
mingle my tears with yours.” She spoke 
most feelingly of the teacher's last visit at 
her mountain home, and said she could 
never forget his earnest look as he en- 
treated her to seek after the true God 
and cease to worship the mountain deities. 

The Saviour seemed to come and stand 
by my side, as I tried to show this poor 
woman the superiority and blessedness of 
our holy religion. I confidently expect 
her to become a “ new creature in Christ.” 

There is great need of a missionary 
here just at this time ; there is a great 
work to do,— a work which neither the 
native assistants nor I am competent to 
undertake. 


PAissfon to Barens. 
LETTER FKOM Mr. D. A. W. Smirn. 


Henthada Karens Helping Themselves. Mr. 
Smith writes, under date of Rangoon, June 13, 


1869, that the chapel and school-house in Hen- 
thada needed to be re-roofed, and the Karens in 
Henthada themselves collected, entirely un- 
prompted by the missionary, a considerable por- 
tion of the amount required. He adds — 


As the chapel and school-house were not 
to be used the present rainy season, and as 
I knew that the Union was laboring under 
debt, although the roof was badly broken 
up, I told the Karens at the Association 
that I did not feel able to re-roof it; that 
there was little within the buildings (no 
plastering, no paint, no nice furniture) to 
be injured by a little sprinkling, and there 
would be no school or meetings, etc., ete. 
They expressed their sorrow at my ina- 
bility to keep the said buildings in repair ; 
but felt that they could not press the matter 
with propriety. After the Association I 
came down here to Rangoon, and they 
returned to their homes. What was my 
surprise a month later, to ascertain that 
several leading pastors and assistants had 
stirred up the disciples and exhorted them 
not to suffer, for the want of a few rupees 
of their own, the fine buildings which had 
been given to them by foreign contribu- 
tions at great expense, to go to ruin. 
Such negligence on their part would argue 
not only ingratitude, but that favors had 
been thrown away upon them, &c., and 
that in response to the call contributions 
had poured in, ample to re-roof the large 
chapel and nearly enough to put both the 
buildings in repair. 


Religious Advancement in Henthada. 
Since coming to Rangoon, I sometimes re- 
ceive a dozen letters from the Henthada 
field by a single mail, besides frequent visits 
from the pastors of churches. There seems 
to have been an interesting state of inquiry 
in nearly every portion of the field among 
the heathen. There have been frequent 
calls for preachers, accompanied by the 
avowal, on the part of the inquirers, of the 
intention to give up their old superstitions 
as soon as they could be provided with 
teachers, to show and to lead them in the 
better way. 

My heart has often bled, from my inabil- 
ity, on account of my remoteness from the 
field and infrequency of mail facilities 
(fortnightly), to look after cases of inter- 
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est and endeavor to foster gracious begin- 
nings. 

The preachers and pastors too, seem to 
have been as hearty and zealous as ever 
in their work. One wrote to me not long 
since deploring the apparently small re- 
sults of his labors, and stating that he had 
been so burdened with the weight of souls 
upon him that he had often arisen from 
his bed at night, while all around were 
wrapped in slumber, to pray for the un- 
converted. In the same letter he in- 
formed me that two or three had been re- 
cently hopefully converted through his 
instrumentality. 


Normal School in Henthada. Some 
time ago I wrote, that one great sorrow 
to the Karens, growing out of the depart- 
ure of their missionary, was the necessity 
of intermitting the customary session of 
the normal school in town, for the rains. 
At the Association held in February, the 
pastors and delegates appropriated Rs. 300 
of their own contributions, towards the 
support of a high school, to be established 
at an important place in the jungles. I 
understand that the proposed school is now 
in vigorous operation, the pastor of the 
church in that place, Ka-noo-gyee, receiv- 
ing most of the pupils who come from 
abroad, into his own house, and exercising 
general supervision of everything connect- 
ed with the school, while Mau Shway, a 
recent graduate of the Seminary, has 
become the principal teacher, — a position 
for which he is eminently qualified, 

Thus it would seem, the disciples in 
Henthada are by no means losing heart. 
Still they feel desolate. One ordained 
pastor wrote a day or two ago, in the fol- 
lowing strain—“* When I used to see you 
in Henthada, during my occasional visits 
there, I had great joy. Then you were 
removed to Rangoon, and I have just been 
to Henthada. I saw the place occupied 
by teacher Thomas left vacant ; teacher 
Smith, too, was no longer there, and my 
heart was filled with sadness, and I sent 
up my desires to God. Then I bowed my 
knees and lifted up my eyes, and prayed 
that God would put it into the hearts of 
the ministers and the people of God in 
America to send a teacher to be here in 
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Henthada also, and in my heart I felt the 
desire that teacher Smith might continue 
to be associated with us.” 


Theological Seminary in Rangoon. 
Though I have thus far written only of 
Henthada, you must not suppose that the 
whole of my heart is still with the dear 
disciples there. Though not in a position 
of such diversified usefulness as before, 
and though not without lets even within 
this restricted sphere, yet the two large 
classes with one of which I spend two 
hours daily, and with the other one hour, 
afford promising material upon which to 
spend my time, my efforts and my prayers, 
and I can truly say my whole heart is with 
this work and in it. Pray that the Holy 
Spirit may guide and bless the efforts of 
the teachers in this school, to train a min- 
istry for the churches of Christ. 


Lerrer From Mr. BunkER. 


Tour to Karenee. Toungoo, April 4, 
1869.— On the 15th January I left 
Toungoo for Karenee, by way of Shway- 
gyeen, expecting to meet Rev. Mr. Vinton 
of Rangoon at that place. On his arrival 
we joined our two bands of Karens, aud 
found we had about twenty mer for the 
journey. Four days’ journey east brought 
us to a large town named Paphoon, where 
a number of Christian Karens had gath- 
ered from distant parts. This little com- 
pany was in a sad condition morally. We 
endeavored to lead them back to the light, 
not without effect. Most of them were in- 
duced to turn again to an orderly walk. 

Here we were told that it would be ex- 
ceedingly hazardous to go on, on account 
of the disturbed state of the country: 
bands of robbers were roaming about, 
burning Karen villages, seizing property 
and attacking caravans going into Ka- 
renee. 

Leaving Paphoon, three days’ journey 
north brought us to Kho-lo-der, the ex- 
treme outpost of the English government. 
Here were stationed a few police to guard 
the frontier. This village has a beautiful 
situation, but it is far in the wilderness, 
and consists of little else than a police 
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station. Near by we found acompany of 
Red Karens, who had fled from their 
country on account of war. We endeav- 
ored to engage guides among them ; but 
none could be hired, even for money, so 
great was their fear of robbers on the 
way. Resting two nights at this station, 
we prepared ourselves to march on through 
the troubled territory lying between this 
police station and the villages of the Ka- 
renee chiefs, seven days’ journey across. 

As we were about to start, we found 
that orders had been sent by the govern- 
ment to the commander of this station, to 
send with us a company of police, to guard 
us as far as the dividing line between the 
two countries, some two days distant to 
the north; and thus we marched out of 
Kho-lo-der, — three elephants, our small 
band of Christian Karens, and our regi- 
ment of Karen police, consisting of nine 
men and their commander. They were 
uniformed with a red turban and dark 
woolen jacket. We found their chief had 
distinguished himself in not a few battles 
with robbers, having slain one with his 
own hand. 


The English Boundary. After two 
days’ travel, we reached the Pha river, 
the nominal boundary of the English 
country. Descending a little hill, we 
reached a level spot surrounded by bam- 
boos, on the bank of this river. Here we 
spent the Sabbath. Across the river was 
the country of the Red Karen chiefs. 
For two days we had seen no signs of 
habitations. The road was little used, and 
that only by natives travelling secretly 
and quickly. We found along the road 
wooden spears and bundles of spikes, the 
latter used by robbers to plant in the road 
behind them to prevent pursuit. Mon- 
day morning, our Karen guardians disap- 
peared over the hill on their return to 
their post, and our little band crossed the 
river and entered Karenee, much un- 
certain as to the future. Wholly unable 
to obtain guides, we were entirely de- 
pendent on a sextant and a rough map to 
show us the way. 


Scenery and State of the Country. Af- 
ter two days’ careful journeying, we 
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reached the Mo river. It was on this 
day that we came suddenly out of the 
mountains upon the Salwen, the noble 
river flowing to the south. Here the 
scenery was truly beautiful; mountain 
rising over mountain, as they retreated 
from either bank of the Salwen, striving, 
as it seemed, each to look over the shoul- 
der of the other, at the majestic river flow- 
ing at their feet. In contrast with the 
beauty of the natural scenery, were signs 
of depravity among the inhabitants. A 
little way above Mo river stands a village, 
the houses of which are in good condition; 
but the inhabitants had long since fled. 
The situation is a beautiful one, but 
everything is covered with a heavy growth 
of creepers and vines. The tamarind fruit 
was ungathered. Wild honey-combs hung 
from the limbs of many huge trees, which 
none dared to come and gather. The 
jungle on the Mo river was filled with 
wild game, as deer, hogs, bisons, and wild 
fowls. In the rivers and brooks we saw 
thousands of dollars worth of timber cut 
and ready to float down to Maulmain, but 
none dared to come and push it into the 
water. Everything showed evidences of 
war. 

While encamped on the Mo river, our 

messengers from the eastern Karenee 
chiefs, whom we had sent in advance, 
returned with a refusal from their peo- 
ple to receive us into their country, — 
much to our disappointment. We re- 
solved to enter the country of the west- 
ern Karenee chiefs without sending to 
ask permission, lest we should be denied 
by them also. 
* On the 15th February we left our camp 
on the Moriver, and following an almost 
obscured path through the dense jungle, 
we directed our way to the capital ot 
Western Karenee. For three days we 
travelled through a country wholly deso- 
lated by war and wandering bands of rob- 
bers. At one point it appeared that a 
caravan loaded with beads and salt, had 
recently been plundered, as beads, salt, 
and panniers were scattered along the 
path. The face of the country was most 
beautiful; but burned villages and de- 
stroyed fields showed what man had been 
doing. 
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Cordial Reception. On the afternoon 
of the third day, we providentially fell in 
with the Prime Minister of the chief, on 
his way to Toungoo. He consented to 
return with us to the chief, and so on the 
morning of the fourth day from the Mo 
river, we entered the capital of Western 
Karenee, receiving a most cordial wel- 
come. The villagers with their chief 
came to meet us, and testified their pleas- 
ure by firing a salute with their guns. 
They placed the two missionaries in the 
van of the procession; next followed 
Kontie, the chief of this province, with 
his ministers; after that our little band of 
Christian Karens and the multitude. 

We entered the village before the old 
king’s palace, and were instantly reminded 
that we were among the nat-worshippers; 
for there stood before the palace a huge 
altar on which were the bones of buffaloes 
and other animals offered in sacrifice to 
the nats of the kingdom. Tall posts, 
capped with figures of different kinds, 
stood there in honor of “ one, the most 
powerful of the nats, creator of all things, 
eternal, yet too high and holy to observe 
the affairs of men.” It might truly be 


said, “ God, whom they ignorantly wor- 


ship.” Winding around through the 
streets of the village, which numbered 
some four hundred houses, we came to 
the “lodge of the blacksmith,” assigned 
tous. God in great mercy had prepared 
all the way before us, and to Him be 
the praise. 


Promising Opening for the Gospel. 
We remained here about a week, during 
which time we had many most cordial 
conferences with the chief. Often, chief 
Kontie came and joined in our evening 
worship, also on the Sabbath. He is ac- 
quainted with the religion of Jesus to 
some extent, and seems to value it to such 
a degree that he desires all his people to 
be taught the religion of Christ. He en- 
tered into a covenant, promising to aid us 
in all our efforts to spread the knowledge 
among his people. He promised to build 
a chapel for the teachers whom we left 
with him; in short, he did all he could to 
secure the benefits of the gospel for his 
people. Reduced to extreme poverty by 
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war, he was unable to support teachers, 
but would give them all the aid in his 
power. Thus emphatically, Karenee with 
an immense population is thrown upon the 
American disciples to lead to Jesus, or to 
cast off again. In faith and hope we have 
located two teachers at the village of the 
chief, and another is about ready to go. 
More ought to be sent, but we have no 
more money to support them there. Next 
year how large a force shall we send ? 
Can we look for the support of even the 
three men located there this year? A 
large force of Roman Catholic missiona- 
ries is on the road, who openly profess 
their purpose to be Karenee. If we are 
to take this kingdom for Christ, this is 
evidently the time. God could not show 
this more plainly than He has. If we are 
not to take it, we must suffer the shame 
of seeing a large and interesting people, 
hungering for the bread of life, fed with 
destruction. 

All this country is beautiful, much like 
New England. Immense tracts are cleared 
and laid out in beautiful fields, the soil of 
which is dug up and pulverized even 
with hoes. Stone walls and green hedges 
not unfrequently cheated us for the mo- 
ment into the fancy that we were looking 
on New England farms. In some parts 
irrigation is carried on to a high state of 
advance. In some plains beautiful green 
fields of rice were growing, though all else 
was dry and parched from the absence of 
rain. The climate is also very salubrious. 
Raspberries were beginning to ripen in 
great numbers. We gathered violets, 
daisies and little bluebells by the road- 
side. All that this people require to set 
them well on the road to civilization is 
the gospel of Jesus. Now there is not a 
disciple throughout all this land. Will 
the disciples of America do anything for 
them ? 


Curious Metallic Plate. It has been 
long known that an ancient metal plate, 
having strange characters engraven on it, 
existed among the Red Karens. While 
at Kontie’s village, we succeeded, after 
much difficulty, in obtaining a sight of 
the famous plate, and were also allowed 
to copy it. The plate is composed of 
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copper, brass, and probably some gold. 
They regard it as very sacred, and guard 
it with most zealous care. It is supposed 
by them to possess life, and they say it 
requires to be “ fed with metal.” I fed 
it with a piece of silver of the value of 
about fifty cents, but did not see it eat 
while 1 was near. The common people 
fear its power greatly and dare not look 
at it, as they say it has power to blind 
their eyes. The traditions of most of the 
Karen tribes point to this tablet, I think, 
and it may be of very ancient origin. 
The character in which it is written is 
quite different from any of the characters 
in which the languages of the East are 
written, so far as I have been able to 
learn. 


A New Tribe. Near the close of Feb- 
ruary, we turned our steps toward Toung- 
00, taking a road never before travelled 
by a white man. It lay through the 
country of a tribe called Bues, and also 
through the Saukoo country. In passing 
through these tribes, we met the only 
hindrances which we had experienced 
from the natives on the whole route. At 
one Red Karen village we were detained’ 
from noon until the next morning; but, 
as it proved, out of curiosity alone. The 
Bues and Saukoos proved to be a nation 
of thieves. They would have taken every- 
thing we had with us, even to our clothes, 
if we had not resisted them. As things 
generally prove, so these tribes proved 
cowards when put to the test. However, 
we passed through these countries in 
safety, suffering only in the loss of a num- 
ber of articles of use on our journey, and 
a few anxious hours. These are beyond 
doubt Karen tribes, speaking a language 
similar to the Red Karen dialect, but 
much below all other tribes in the moral 
scale. We found little difficulty in com- 
municating with them through the Sgau 
Karen dialect. 


Efforts of Roman Catholics. ‘There is 
but little doubt that the Catholic mission- 
aries will succeed among the Saukoos, as 
they are settled on the border of their 
country, and are already in communica- 
However, a Karen- 


tion with them. 
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speaking teacher would gain a greater in- 
fluence in time, as they do not, as a peo- 
ple, understand the Burmese dialect, 
which the Catholic missionaries speak. 
This is understood by them, and they are 
making strong efforts to acquire the Ka- 
ren dialect. 


Lerrer rrom Mr. Van METER. 


Pwo Quarterly Meeting. Bassein, June 
20, 1869.— The Pwo quarterly meeting 
met on the 20th of May at Shway Loung. 
This township lies to the east, half way to 
Rangoon, and has a large Pwo population. 
The quarterly meetings have of late years 
been held in the city. There is much 
interest at this time among the heathen 
in that part of the country, and it was 
thought best, notwithstanding the dis- 
tance, to have the meetings there. Both 
Mrs. Van Meter and Miss Higby were 
there, and by their presence and labors 
added much to the interest of the meet- 
ing. 

The meeting was a good one, and del- 
egates were present from most of the 
churches. The attendance was greatly 
lessened however by the breaking out of 
the measles just at that time in the vil- 
lage. There were some bad adult cases. 
The Karens fear this disease very much, 
and many stayed away who, but for this, 
would have been present. 


Christian Villages. Two new Chris- 
tian villages and several cases of new 
converts in this section were reported. 
At Moung-tha, one family from the 
heathen, and three from the Catholics 
have recently come and built at either 
extremity of their village, which now ex- 
tends about one quarter of a mile along 
the bank of the stream. There are now 
some eight Christian villages in Shway 
Loung. The first converts were baptized 
and the first church formed here Jan. 1, 
1855. 

At the close of the meetings the ladies 
returned home and I went to Labogela. 
This is a new part of the district, a part 
that I had long desired to visit. It lies 
away to the south of Shway Loung, down 
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toward the sea, and has a large Karen 
population, all Pwos. The work has be- 
gun here also in three places, and a spirit 
of inquiry about the white book prevails 
extensively. In one village of seventeen 
houses visited by me, there is great in- 
terest. Before I left, one household gave 
up all their utensils so long used in their 
heathen offerings. One of these was a 
bottle for arrack, which the owner said 
bad been used in his family for at least 
eighty years. He himself is now sixty 
years of age, and he knows that his father 
had it for some twenty years before he 
was born. 


SIAM. 
Chinese Mission of Bangkok. 


Lerrer From Dr. DEAN. 


An Old Disciple. Bangkok, May 26, 
1869. — Chek Heng has just called to say 
good-by, before leaving for his native 
town in China. He was baptized here 
thirty years ago, and has since maintained 


the uniformity of a meek and quiet spirit, 


and proved himself in good report and 
evil report a man of prayer and Christian 
principle. He has been one of our most 
useful members, and for several years has 
served as deacon. We shall feel his loss; 
but his influence for good may still be 
felt, as his home is near one of the churches 
of the Tie Chiu Mission, where his elder 
brother is a member. That brother has 
two sons here, one of whom is a member 
of this church, of which his grandfather 
was aconstituent member. This has ever 
been one of our best families, and we re- 
joice that it is still represented by the 
younger members. 


State of the Work. This is the third 
member of the church to whom we have 
given letters this year, one of whom ex- 
pects to return here after a few months. 
Some have died, and some are under 
church discipline for various delinquen- 
cies. A few names are before the church 
as applicants for baptism. The seed-sow- 
ing is accompanied with tears, and in the 


gathering some tares are bound up with 
the wheat. If we fail to pick them out, 
they will be divided at the great separat- 
ing day. 

We have encouragements in our work. 
Results are quite equal to the means em- 
ployed, and perhaps beyond the measure 
of our faith. It is written, “ Be it unto 
thee according to thy faith.” If we had 
no more than we are entitled to expect by 
that rule, our success and support might 
be meagre. God often acts on a more 
generous rule, and does for us “ exceeding 
abundantly, not only beyond what we de- 
sire, but above all we ask or think, ac- 
cording to His power that worketh in us 
to His glory in the church, by Christ 
Jesus, throughout all ages, world without 
end. Amen.” 


Baptisms at Lengkiachu. June 1,1869. 
Last Sabbath I spent at Lengkiachu, 
where two Chinese were baptized, and 
fourteen members sat at the Lord’s table. 
At the river side a multitude of Chinese 
assembled to witness the ordinance, and 
as we went down into the water, a little 
mirth was excited by a remark from one 
of the spectators, that “they were going 
down into the river to wash the black out 
of their hearts.” After coming up out of 
the water, this formed a text from which 
to address the people. When they heard 
that this rite was not one of ours, nor in- 
troduced by foreigners, but was instituted 
by our God and their God, they listened 
attentively to the statement, that rivers 
of water could never wash the black out 
of their hearts, but the blood of Jesus 
alone could make their hearts clean, and 
render them forever happy. From this 
emblem of the Saviour’s resurrection, we 
returned to the chapel, to memorize His 
death. The season was one of interest to 
the church. One of the members said at 
the covenant meeting, that they had 
been passing a refining process, and the 
furnace had been very hot. This remark 
led to the choice of a text from Deut. 
83:27. “The eternal God is thy refuge.” 
The heathen have no such God; none 
but the Christian has such a refuge. In 
that refuge he is secure. 

When the Sabbath was past, on coming 
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down to the boat to return home, an old 
man met me near the landing and said, 
“[ have desired to go to the chapel and 
see you; but I am not able to walk far. 
I am now more than eighty years old. 
Since I saw you baptize those men, I 
thought I would like to be baptized, and 
then go to heaven.” 

On the way home a few books were 
distributed to the boatmen we passed, 
bound to the capital, from the coast and 
western districts, with large boats laden 
with sapau wood, salt, and rice. 


Things not Seen. Some few Chinese 
are seeking to come into the church in 
Bangkok, and some perhaps may need to 
go out. There has been a resurrection 
of an old church member of Banchang, 
who was reported last year to be dead, 
but who a few days ago walked into the 
chapel at Lengkiachu, much to the delight 
of the brethren. We expect to see him 
at Bangkok soon, and propose to visit 
Banchang as soon as the rains will allow, 
to look after the lot there belonging to 
the mission. That is a stronghold of 
Romanism, which, with the distance of 
the place, and the want of men to work 
the field, has caused the neglect hitherto. 
The work is one of faith; the result is one 
of hope. Heaven is not seen, but hoped 
for. Because we cannot look in at the 
gate, shall we despair of reaching it? The 
salvation of the heathen world is not seen, 
but hoped for; and that hope rests on the 
pledge of God. 


New Deacons— The Opium Habit. 
June 15, 1869.— Last Sabbath two of 
the older and tried members of the church 
were recognized as deacons, by prayer 
and the laying on of hands. 

On the same occasion, four of the 
younger members were suspended from 
church fellowship, in consequence of 
smoking opium, followed by immoral con- 
duct. Two of these men were profess- 
edly reformed opium-eaters, but returned 
again to the habit, “like a dog to his 
vomit.” The other two were young men, 
supposed to have been entangled in the 
snare, after their baptism. This is a 
dreadful calamity. When a man is at- 


Chinese Mission of Bangkok : — Letter from Dr. Dean. 407 


tached to the smoke-car, there is no tell- 
ing where the train will land him. The 
smoke first soothes the nerves, then bright- 
ens the intellect, blazes the passions, and 
finally benumbs all the powers, and bru- 
talizes the whole man, and burns up 
body and soul. The maundering, mad- 
dening, murdering tendencies of the habit 
would be beyond all credence, if they 
were not within daily observation. 

Its effects are apparent at first, in the 
fullness and flushed face; then a pallor 
and glassy shining skin, followed by a 
cadaverous countenance, a ruin of fortune, 
and a wreck of manhood, and finally, you 
meet this staggering skeleton of humanity, 
and remonstrate with him against his 
self-destruction, and with the greatest 
coolness he responds, “O no! I never 
smoke!” Then he totters along to the 
smoker’s dismal grave, and the heathen’s 
dreadful eternity. His countrymen pity 
his folly, then follow his example. Is the 
like folly, and the like following, limited 
to the Chinese ? 


Birthday Meditations. June 21.— This 
is another marked day. It ties another 
knot in my thread of life. God has given 
me sixty-two years of mercy on the earth, 
forty-seven of which have professedly been 
consecrated to His service, and spent in 
preparation for, or the performance of mis- 
sionary work. The years spent in study 
and the recuperation of wasted energies, all 
counted in the work of preparation. Dur- 
ing this period God has sent me three 
times from America to China, and this is 
the third visit to my present field of labor. 
In sorrow and in joy,on the sea and on 
the land, at home and abroad, He has ever 
been my strength and song, and in every 
conflict and conquest He has been my 
valor and victory. During the last year 
He has given me more nights of sleep, 
more days of labor, more bread to eat, 
more joys to count, than during one of the 
preceding twenty. By the grace of God 
I begin to-day this new year, with as 
much physical health, and more mission- 
ary heart, and a better fitness for the 
work, than any year since I stepped from 
Boston wharf on board the old ship “ Cash- 
mere,” thirty-five years ago. Christ is 
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not only a great God, but a good friend, 
and a generous Master. He provides us 
delightful work, prepares us for success- 
ful service, and promises a reward of fu- 
ture glory, besides an hundred fold in the 
life that now is. 


Southern China Milssion. 


Lerrer FRoM Mr. ASHMORE. 


Additions by Baptism. Swatow, July 
13, 1869.— Our last communion season 
passed off very pleasantly and with en- 
couragement to ourselves. There were 
six applicants for baptism. Their cases 
were carefully considered. One was de- 
ferred because of inadequate views of the 
way of salvation ; another, because he had 
abandoned gambling too recently to allow 
us to feel easy as to the thoroughness of his 
repentanee, a third, because most of his 
ideas about the truth were indefinite. 
The other three were quite satisfactory. 
Their confession of faith, though not ex- 
pressed with many details, went directly 
to the cross of Christ. 

A week later was the communion sea- 
son at Tang Leng. A Sun had written 
that there would be several applicants for 
baptism. I had purposed to go over for 
a special reason, and be with them at 
another harvest home ; but one of our 
Chinese here was taken dangerously ill, 
and prevented me. It was just as well, 
however ; for on the Tuesday following, 
who should step in upon me but old Chnoi 
It Pe from Ko Tung, who had spent the 
Sabbath at Tang Leng, bringing a letter 
from A Sun, communicating the good 
news that he had baptized four persons, 
and that they had had a very good day. 


A Disciple Blessed. You have heard 
of old Chnoi It Pe from Mr. Johnson’s let- 
ters. His age and feebleness prevent him 
from stirring about much ; but he felt that 
he must come down to have a surgical op- 
eration performed on his eyes, at the hos- 
pital of the English Presbyterian Mission. 
The old man is naturally very timid ; but 
this time he was much more bold and joy- 
ous. And he has great occasion to be so. 


When he first made a profession, it was 
with fear and trembling; but soon after 
his son was converted, and is now a faith- 
ful and successful preacher of the gos- 
pel ; then his wife was converted, and 
then his daughter-in-law. In this last 
he is favored above some of his brethren, 
whose daughters-in-law seem related to 
those Hittite damsels that Esau loved, but 
who were a grief of mind to Isaac and 
Rebecca. 

Poor old Tang Pe, when he was living, 
had his life made bitter by hard bondage. 
The last time he came over to communion, 
his thought was chiefly on two subjects. 
One was the joy in store for him in heaven, 
and the other the misery he suffered from 
his daughter-in-law, who dwelt in the 
same house with him, but hated him on 
account of his religion. He is now gone 
where “ the wicked cease from troubling.” 
But now, alas, there is another old brother, 
Tai Pe, who is being refined in the same 
disagreeable furnace, and who never gets 
through his brief account of himself at 
the bi-monthly covenant meeting without 
some deep sighs at the trial of his faith and 
patience by the “ foes of his own house- 
hold,” — two quarrelsome daughters-in- 
law. 


Church in Hongkong. While in Hong- 
kong I gave much attention to the affairs 
of the church, and had the pleasure of 
baptizing one Chinese and three foreign- 
ers, the latter in connection with a little 
Baptist interest started and maintained 
by a young man in the employ of the P. 
and O. Steam Navigation Company. 

My first object was to find out the 
amount of the Tie Chiu population in 
Hongkong. Five thousand is an ample 
estimate. A Tui keeps up a service for 
such of this number as can be induced 
to attend. The question of his ordination 
was of course an important one. Some 
one should be ordained and stationed 
there. Mr. Johnson and myself had 
agreed that in case things appeared all 
right, either he would come down and we 
would ordain A Tui, or in case he could 
not, I might proceed alone. But I did 
not feel warranted to act, and wrote to 
Mr. Johnson my reasons, in which he 
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coincided. There are some things that 
need to be put away, before A Tui is clothed 
with authority to baptize. His own family 
really constitute the bulx of the church, 
and his two sons neither of them observe 
the Sabbath, but the hong is opened the 
same as on other days. I told them this 
must be stopped, and A Tui’s own position 
be more distinctly defined, before ordina- 
tion could be expected to bring with it a 
blessing. 

But in order that the little company 
might not meanwhile remain without the 
ordinances, I had a consultation with br. 
Graves, of the Southern Baptist Board, 
who lives at Canton. He agreed to go 
down to Hongkong and be with them on 
communion Sundays, save when some one 
from here should be able to go down. 
Thus the church would virtually be placed 
on as good footing in relation to foreign su- 
pervision as our other stations are. This 
to continue till A Tui had separated him- 
self from business relations, and until evils 
complained of had been corrected. Not 
only was an arrangement of this kind the 
best that could be made, but it was ab- 
solutely a good and desirable one in itself. 
Mr. Johnson agreed to the above, and if 
A Tui gave satisfaction on the points in 
question, Mr. J. may ordain him. 


INDIA.— MADRAS PRESIDENCY. 
HAission to the Teloogoos. 
Letrer FROM MR. JEWETT. 


New Converts received. Nellore, June 
15, 1869.— Last Saturday evening, br. 
and sister Timpany and ourselves spent 
an hour together in prayer. I then went 
to the school-house, and united with Con- 
akiah, Ezra, and Nersinha in examining 
six candidates for baptism. The next 
morning, after Sabbath-school was over, 
the church examined them and one man 
who had come in that morning. This 
party had been previously examined at 
their own home by our native brethren. 
We spent more than three hours in the 
chapel, the thermometer standing at 97° or 
98°, and the hot wind withering our 
strength. After the baptism, in the even- 
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ing, we had a prayer-meeting of much in- 
terest. All the new converts took part, 
We also found that a man and his wife 
living in Nellore, were near the kingdom. 
This increased the fervor of our desires for 
the onward movement of this great work 
of the Lord. 


Character of the Converts. — Our native 
brethren judge the ages of the fifteen con- 
verts spoken of in their letter to range 
from thirty to seventy years. I should 
judge them to range from thirty to sixty 
or sixty-five. It is of no small interest to 
us to see the adults taking the lead in 
coming out of heathenism. When we 
think of their influence on their children 
and grandchildren, who can tell “‘ where- 
unto this will grow?” It is a painful fact 
that none of these fifteen can read. The 
necessity of working for their subsistence, 
as well as old age, will prevent most of 
them from making the attempt to learn. 
But their children will be educated. In 
many cases in answer to the question, 
“ When did you first become interested 
in the gospel?” the answer was, “ From 
the time the school was established in 
our village.” One man’s experience dated 
back ten or twelve years, when Mrs. J. 
and I pitched our tent close to their 
village, and spent several weeks labor- 
ing in this needy field. 

The letters now forwarded to the Execu- 
tive Committee from our native preachers 
will serve asa link in the history of the 
Lord’s work at this station. They are so 
peculiarly idiomatic and Eastern in style 
(in the original), that [ feel quite dissatis- 
fied with the translation. 


Letters of Native Preachers. To the 
Executive Committee of the American 
Baptist Missionary Union. Nellore, June 
15, 1869. — With feelings of thankfulness, 
gratitude and love we now write. 

We started on the 24th of April for 
Vangolu, a village about fifteen miles west 
of Nellore, where our brother Venkato 
resides. In olden time tradition tells us 
this village people had the bad reputation 
of waylaying unsuspecting travellers. Now 
peace and prosperity reign. From this 
and other villages messengers had come to 
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Nellore, entreating us to come and preach 
to them the gospel. We therefore went 
forth, our own minds constraining us. 

In this country the women generally 
flee at our approach to their village ; 
hénce there are but few conversions 
among them; for how can they believe 
except they hear? But now, while the 
men left their urgent business in the field, 
to hear the word of God, the women also 
came in crowds, All were anxious to 
have meetings every night and often gave 
earnest heed to the word spoken, till near 
midnight. These new signs point to a 
harvest yet to be gathered here. 


Anxiety to hear the Gospel. Of the 
many who inquired, three men believed, 
and confessed openly that Jesus had 
washed away their sins by His own blood. 
These three followed us to Nellore and 
were baptized May 2d. One of these be- 
lievers lives in Murry-pand. Here too, 
the women followed us, saying, “ Must we 
be forbidden to hear the word of God?” 
Under such circumstances we had no 
mind to return to our lodgings that night. 
When compelied to do so, we comforted 


them with the promise of returning the 
next morning. The next day as we went 
into the village, they received us, as Lydia 


of old, to their hospitality. In all our 
journeyings we never saw the like of 
these women. This is the Lord’s work, 
not ours. 

We did not leave the house where we 
first halted, as the people pressed upon us 
to hear the word, and hardly gave us time 
to breathe. Having spent about ten days 
in these parts, we returned to Nellore to 
be present during the week of prayer in 
union with our brethren in America. 

Our meetings commenced May 23, and 
continued one week. That week seemed 
but a single day. We were all of one 
heart and one mouth, With deep desire 
we asked for one blessing, the gift of the 
Holy Spirit. We were made to see our 
failings, to humble ourselves, and to enter 
into solemn covenant to serve the Lord 
with burning hearts. 

Even before we separated to go to our 
several fields of labor, we saw that the 
Lord had begun to answer our prayers. 
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Two men from Alloor stood before us, 
asking baptism. 

By the salvation of a single soul the 
kingdom of Christ is advanced and His 
name glorified. He is the refuge found 
out for sinners. He alone doeth great 
wonders. The two were followed the next 
Sabbath by three more, and on the fol- 
lowing Sabbath, June 13, by seven more, 
Twelve in all put on the Lord Jesus Christ 
by baptism, eight men and four women. 
Among these were three men and their 
wives. 

Others still, very many in Alloor, are 
inquiring. Men tremble. Nearly the 
whole village seems ready to confess the 
truth of Christianity. The kingdom of 
Satan falls, and his head is being bruised, 
no doubt. 

Among the believers are two principal 
men connected with the idol temple. 
Their great desire is that this temple may 
become a house of worship of the true God. 
As Jericho was entrenched within her 
walls, so the heathen are entrenched within 
strongholds of blindness and sin. As the 
Lord overthrew the walls of Jericho, so 
now He will overthrow the mighty ob- 
stacles which look us in the face. At 
present Alloor is the most forward of any 
portion of our field in receiving the Gos- 
pel. 
It is the will of the Lord that all men 
should know Him and believe in His Son. 
That His will may be speedily accom- 
plished is our earnest prayer. 

Beloved brethren, it has been our 
prayer that the Lord would supply your 
every need. We feel under great obliga- 
tions of thankfulness for your prayers and 
your contributions. 

This is your riches, your crown, — that 
after years of toil, tears, and waiting, the 
Lord is permitting you to see the harvest. 


To the Executive Committee of the 
American Baptist Missionary Union. 
Giving very much love, joyful, thankful, 
giving thanks, we have the following joy- 
fulness to communicate concerning the 
Lord’s work, 

With great desire and hope we went 
forth, believing the Lord called us there 
(to Vangolu). We went believing the 
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Lord would give us some fruit there. 
While working there our feelings boiled 
over, and His saving presence with us we 
saw by the signs of His outstretched 
hand. 

More than ever, men in their fields left 
their urgent business and came in large 
numbers to hear the word. Many women 
were present, — an unusual thing in this 
country. If they should believe largely, 
the darkness would soon flee away. 
Those who heard about salvation inquired 
very deeply. They desired meetings, and 
urged us to hold them in season and out 
of season. We saw there new signs. 

The three converted are the Lord’s 
pledge (given to us) of the coming harvest. 
We have great desires for that village 
(Murry-pand), and offer up prayers from 
aburning heart for them. The seed sown 
from the beginning of the mission is now 
springing up. This is harvest time, we 
can say. Quickly the Lord will draw 
multitudes into the kingdom of His Son, 
we expect. 

Now we wish to speak of the week of 
prayer. According to the wish of our be- 
loved Committee, according to our infinite 
wants, we spent a week in prayer, begin- 
ning May 23. What a time! new feel- 
ing, new desires, ardent minds came to love 
and serve the Lord. We thought, one sin- 
ner confessing Jesus Christ as Saviour, the 
kingdom how great it becomes! What 
glory obtains! God favor with His in- 
finite grace. 


Isend this sheet to give the readers of 
the Magazine an idea of the native breth- 
ren’s style. Combining this with the trans- 
lation, —or sprinkle it into that, — you 
have the letter of the brethren Conakiah 
and Nersinha in its native literality. 


PAission to Germany. 


Lerrer From Mr. ONCKEN. 


Missionary Tour. Altona, June 18, 
1869. — Last week I entered on a mis- 
sionary tour to Brunswick and some vil- 
lages in its vicinity. I addressed large 
gatherings of saints and sinners, and shall, 
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God willing, have to return in three or 
four weeks, when I hope to form a church 
at the capital of this Duchy, which num- 
bers about 50,000 inhabitants. All exter- 
nal hindrances appear here, as every where 
in this country, to have been removed, so 
that we can now proclaim the glad tidings 
of redeeming love from the house-tops. A 
missionary, supported by the converts at 
Brunswick and some villages, will also be 
inducted to his charge at Brunswick. 


Religious Liberty. We have formed a 
church at Altona, and opened a large 
saloon for public worship. I have been 
installed in my office as pastor of this 
church. At the command of his majesty, 
the king of Prussia, I can marry our mem- 
bers, and we keep registers of our births 
-and deaths, as the state churches. 

Wha thas God wrought? And what 
may we not look forward to, in the in- 
gathering of vast numbers of souls to 
Christ, if we are faithful in being instant 
in and out of season, preaching Christ and 
a free and full salvation through faith in 
Him and His finished work ! 


Letrer FRoM Mr. LEHMANN, 


Konigsberg— Want of a Chapel. Mr. Leh- 
mann writes from Ipswich, England, Aug. 24, 
1869, having proceeded to Great Britain in the 
hope of making collections to relieve the ne- 
cessities of the German brethren in regard to 
chapel-building. Of the wants of the church in 
Konigsberg he says — 

The condition of our dear brethren in 
Konigsberg is very lamentable. In con- 
sequence of the constant raising of their 
rent, they have been compelled to leave 
their spacious chapel, (a warehouse,) and 
are now permitted only to meet in sep- 
arate circles in their dwelling-houses. 
They cannot meet at all as a church, and 
even their existence as such is endangered. 
With great anxiety we have struggled for 
years to form a church in the capital of a 
province which since the beginning of our 
mission has been the most fruitful sphere 
of all our missions in Germany. We suc- 
ceeded at last in securing this consumma- 
tion, and the Lord has of late abundantly 
blessed the work of our brethren there. 
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According to the latest statistics, they 
number 507 members, and have numerous 
out-stations. Thus our hearts’ desire has 
been realized, and the church now forms 
a compact body, affording mutual strength 
and operating effectually on the wide and 
dark realm of Russia. Already above 
1,400 members have been gained in Cur- 
land alone. Now to see a church .so 
important and influential falling into de- 
cay simply from the want of a meeting- 
house is not to be endured by any well- 
wisher of Zion, — much less by one who 
has preached there and who constantly 
prays for the prosperity of that wonderful 
work of grace. 

Allow me to lay this object before the 
millions of our brethren in America. O 
that a deep interest might be felt in this 


place, and sympathy with our brethren in . 


their need. How easily could the disci- 
ples in America help them and wipe 
away their tears. 


Self-help and Need. The brethren in 
K@onigsberg have collected about 3,000 
Prussian dollars, and have bought a very 
eligible lot of land to build upon. Their 
means are now exhausted. They need 
from seven to nine thousand dollars to 
complete the building, and how happy 
they would be if these feeble words could 
reach the hearts and hands of our friends 
in America, and rouse them to active help 
in this emergency. 


The Prussian Association. Our Con- 
ference in Stettin made upon my mind a 
sweet and deep impression. Br. Rausch- 
enbusch, of Rochester, by his narrative of 
things in America, and by his rich ex- 
perience, did much for the edification and 
confirmation of the brethren. The Con- 
ference was largely attended by ministers 
and delegates, and it was a very profitable 
time. A fervent missionary spirit was 
manifested, and the collection for the 
Prussian mission exceeded any former 
contribution. 

The brethren in Berlin continue stead- 
fast in faith and love. The first part of 
the year we had some accessions, and 
-since July the state of things has been 
encouraging. 
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LEeTrer FROM Mr. 


Revival in Copenhagen. Copenhagen, 
May 24, 1869. — The Lord has given me 
occasion to write a few lines by His abun- 
dant grace. He has called me to reap, 
and truly this is the best part of our mis- 
sionary labor. I rejoice in the fact that 
the revival which we have experienced 
has not been produced by peculiar revival 
speeches, or revival preachers, or by any 
other method, but came from the Lord in 
His own time, as we had not expected 
it. 

Sunday, the 4th of April, a young lady 
came to me after the evening service, 
with the good news that she could believe 
and rejoice in the Lord. She had sought 
Him so long that I was very anxious 
about her. I then took fresh courage, 
and wished the next evening in the 
prayer-meeting to speak a reviving word ; 
but never did I feel so little able to do 
this as that evening. Till the last mo- 
ment, when the organ became silent, I 
did not know what passage in the word 
of God I should take for my text, and I 
began of course in a very low state of 
mind ; but after fajlittle while the Lord 
made every word which I spoke an arrow 
for the hearts. The Holy Spirit began 
wonderfully to blow, and to fill all the 
house where we were sitting. Every eye 
shed tears, and some lifted up their voices 
and wept. From that evening children 
and adults began to visit me, telling me 
the most interesting story that can be 
told on earth, how a poor lost soul has 
found peace in the blood of the Lamb. 

In a church meeting, the 18th of April, 
nine candidates for baptism were exam- 
ined and received, and then fourteén were 
proposed. Of these, at the next church 
meeting, thirteen were received. Nearly 
half of the converts are children, all are 
residents of Copenhagen. It was indeed 
an enjoyment to hear the answers of these 
converts as they were examined before 
the church, especially the answers of the 
children. ‘To baptize twenty-two at once, 
our dressing-rooms are not large enough; 
of course we were compelled to baptize 
half of the candidates May 2d and the 
other half May 6th. 
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PAission to Sweden. 
Mr. EpDGREN. 


Errors in the Church. Upsala, May 
14, 1869. —I think I can see that the 
Lord directed me here. The church at 
Upsala I found in a deplorable condition. 
Its leaders were carried away by doc- 
trines adverse to Christianity itself, and 
the larger part of the church was of the 
same mind with the leaders ; some mem- 
bers were even more absolute in their 
error. The prevailing doctrine was, that 
the Christian was free from any re- 
mains of the old Adam, that he is perfectly 
pure and holy, and if he sin, this is some- 
thing temporary, — a temporary pollution 
caused by the devil; but it does not spring 
from any indwelling sinfulness, from an 
evil heart. This doctrine in several va- 
rieties, and other strange notions, were to 
be refuted and dispelled, if the church 
were to be saved from ruin. 


New Church Organized. 1 commenced 
asI had done before, when here on visits 
during the winter, to reason privately 
with the members and preach publicly 
such sermons as I thought would be best 
adapted to accomplish the needed reform. 
The whole church has been shaken to its 
very foundations ; but a part of it seqmed 
more and more settled in their false con- 
victions, particularly the former leaders 
and one or two others. It had become 
necessary that something should be done, 
and after two preparatory church meetings 
in which the majority sided with the sin- 
free party, a conclusion was reached at 
a third meeting. The minority, resting, 
humble on account of their own imper- 
fections and sins, on Jesus alone, went 
out of the church and formed a new one, 
of which I was elected pastor. 


Hall for Worship. It is difficult at 
Upsala to get any large hall suitable to 
preach in. But now the Lord had pre- 
pared one for us. A large nice hall on 
the lower floor, well ventilated and beau- 
tifully situated, was to be had. Several 
parties tried to get it ; but the landlord 
preferred to rent it for religious purposes, 
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—not because he himself is religious, — 
and we obtained it. But it will cost us 
800 rix dollars a year, or about a hundred 
dollars when one of the adjoining rooms 
are rented out, for we must take two 
adjoining rooms in order to procure the 
hall. I intend to take one of these rooms 
for a study, and so, for the present, free 
the church of the burden of that room, 
We have our hall nicely fitted up, so that 
any one may come there with pleasure. 
It seats now 140 persons, but some thirty 
more may be seated if necessary, and 
over 200 can hear the word preached 
there at a time. 


Dedicating the Hall. The day before 
yesterday (May 16) were the opening 
services held. Mr. Wiberg preached the 
opening sermon, followed by a short speech 
from another preacher. The hall was 
crowded with learned and unlearned, old 
and young, rich and poor, and we had 
good attention during the whole services. 
Yesterday I preached again to a full 
house. The beginning is good, and with 
the blessing of the Lord powerful influ- 
ences will be felt from our work here. 


A Favorable Opening. Lutheran Chris- 
tians have already expressed their joy 
over the change that has taken place in 
the Baptist church here, and come to hear 
us preach. Here are minds inquiring 
after truth; here are open minds in such a 
place as this, minds which will in time come 
to influence the whole land. It is well 
we have a place suitable for any one to 
enter ; well that we have it; and a con- 
tinued mission here, if it is faithful, must 
bring forth precious fruit. The truth 
must gain ascendency where there are 
minds open for the truth, minds that will 
reason, not sophisticate. Of course the 
truth will not take hold of the heart with- 
out the special influence of the Spirit of 
God; but even this we may expect on ac- 
count of the promises of God, and by the 
indications of His-providence. 

It is certain that the ground we have 
occupied here, if a hard one to hold, is 
one of the most important points of the 
battle-field in Sweden. It needs to be 
strongly fortified and well held. May 
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God give us the spiritual and temporal 
aid todo this, which He sees we so much 
need. Pray for us. We have commenced 
our movement trusting in the Lord for 
material aid; but as we do not deem it 
wrong to use the means He has given us, 
we would not hesitate to mention our cir- 
cumstances in order that we may, through 
the Christian liberality of friends across 
the water, secure at least some pecuniary 
aid. We are now fourteen members, 
(at the constitution of the church we were 
eleven,) all are rather poor. 


—— 


PAission to France. 


Lerrer FRoM Mr LEporps. 


The Work in Paris -— Encouragement. 
Paris, April 14, 1869. — The Lord con- 
tinues to give us encouragement. In con- 
nection with Mr. Vorniére, our colpor- 
teur, I have visited from seventy to eighty 
new families, formerly Catholics, and 
very interesting; we were very cordially 


received. 

May 25.— The Lord has recently af- 
flicted us by the death of two of our most 
faithful members. They fell asleep in 
Jesus, confessing to the last their faith in 
Him as their God and Saviour. Notwith- 
standing these trials, we have had many 
precious encouragements. 

First of all my preaching at a funeral, 
where a large number of Catholics were 
present, seems to have, led to an awaken- 
ing among them. They have since begged 
me to discourse to them on the Divinity 
of Christ, that their faith in Him may be 
strengthened. Hence every Friday even- 
ing, for more than a month, I expect to 
present this great subject in the presence 
of an audience which is growing more 
and more numerous, serious and interest- 
ing. Many of these people now attend 
our chapel on the Sabbath, and seem to 
enjoy our worship. We have reason to 
hope they are converted. God grant 
that this removal of one of our dear sis- 
ters by death may thus bring to Jesus 
Christ, the Prince of life, many immor- 
tal souls. 
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Labors and Prospects in Fontainebleau. 
I have been invited to another funeral 
near Fontainebleau, through the influ- 
ence of our dear brother, M. Farrazin, 
who had the honor last year of spending 
eight days in prison in this city for his 
faithful testimony to Jesus Christ and for 
his zeal in spreading the Word of God. 
The - person whose funeral I attended, 
formerly a Catholic, was not able to be 
baptized on account of her sickness ; but 
she died happy in faith and hope in Jesus 
Christ our Saviour and our God. Her 
husband, with whom I had a very serious 
conversation, is now a child of God, and I 
hope he will be baptized shortly. Another 
woman, brought to Christ last year through 
our brother Farrazin, has since been 
severely persecuted by her brutal hus- 
band. Notwithstanding, she continues 
faithful and grows stronger and stronger 
in the truth and in piety. 

Three others in the same vicinity have 
also made progress in the knowledge of 
Christ and His gospel since my last visit. 
Our faithful brother furnishes spiritual 
food to these souls, carries from place to 
place the word of life, and does the work 
of an evangelist even as far as Montereau. 
May God bless these feeble beginnings. 
I keep an eye on this interesting work, 
and, without neglecting our important 
operations in Paris, | propose to continue 
to Rit these environs of Fontainebleau 
and to forward an account of them. Per- 
haps by and by we shall have a new field 
of labor. 

We visit the valley of Chevreuse every 
month ; one has lately been baptized 
there, formerly a Catholic. But our most 
important work is in Paris. Our win- 
ter evening meetings in different quarters 
of the city are about to close. We have 
had however, attentive hearers up to the 
present time at Gros-Caillon, Plaisance, in 
the Faubourg St. Antoine, and especially 
for the last month and a half, at La Vil- 
lette. 


Additions to the Church. New hearers, 
mostly Catholics, frequent our meetings 


every Sabbath in the Rue des Bons En- 


1 See Mag. for Dec. 1868, p. 470. 
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fants. The upper room is often filled, 
and is becoming too small. 

We had a blessed Pentecost festival. 
Four persons, after having edified the 
church by a most evangelical confession 
of their faith, were added to it by bap- 
tism. Three other friends were received 
by letter. A dear brother, a soldier in 
the Emperor's guard, an ex-Catholic, con- 
verted some months ago at -our chapel, 
was also to have been baptized on the 
Pentecost Sunday ; but his military duties 
prevented ; he will, however, soon be bap- 
tized and perhaps several others with 
him. 

God be. thanked for this encourage- 
ment ; but may He grant to us more fidel- 
ity and devotion to His service, and a 
rich harvest of souls. 


Lerrer FRoM Mr. Vincent, DENAIN. 


Mr. Lepoids communicates the following let- 
* ter from Mr. Vincent, a colporteur, laboring in 
Denain. He adds —Mr. Boileau is going to 
Denain once in two months to administer the 
Lord’s Supper. 

The Work in Denain. Ihave madea 
trip to Orchies (Nor:!) which was very en- 
couraging. I held a meeting two leagues 
distant from that place, at Flines, where 
thirty persons heard me and begged me 
to come again. 

Last week I went to Pas de Calais and 
visited ten scattered families who were 
glad to see me. [had a meeting Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday evenings in 
three different villages, preaching in each 
place to twelve or fifteen persons, who are 
serious and evidently well disposed. 

On Sunday I had three meetings at 
Vermeilles. About thirty hearers were 
present, who are, many of them, already 
converted. I was invited to dine at the 
house of the Director of the mines in that 
place, who has heard me several times, and 
who reads the Bible since my last visit. 
After dinner, three of his sons, who are 
also Directors, came in, and their father 
asked me to inform them that he was in- 
deed walking according to the Word of 
God. The conversation was very ani- 
mated, and I think produced a good im- 
pression. 
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Lerrer From Mr. Capor, CHauny. 


Baptisms at Chauny. Chauny (Aisne) 
May 19. — Last Sabbath, Pentecost day, 
we had a delightful occasion. Four were 
added to the church by baptism ; there 
would have been ten, had it not been for 
various obstacles, sickness, domestic op- 
position, and other things which prevented 
six others, who have also been hopefully 
converted. I hope therefore that before 
the close of the year we shall have other 
baptisms. We had a numerous audience ; 
the chapel was more than full, though we 
had our children sit on the platform and 
the pulpit stairs. The benches, the chairs, 
the middle aisle, all were full. The Lord 
was with us. Many tears were shed, 
especially by strangers present, who had 
never before witnessed a New Testament 
baptism or the Lord's Supper administered 
to the laity in both kinds. It was one of 
the most delightful feast days we have had 
for a long time. I hope the preaching of 
the gospel, which many heard for the first 
time, will bring forth fruit in their hearts, 


A French Picnic. The next day, Mon- 
day of Pentecost-week, we went, accord- 
ing to our yearly custom, to hold a re- 
union in the open air on the summit of a 
little hill, two leagues from Chauny. 
Last year we had many present ; but for 
the six or seven years that I have attended 
these gatherings, we have never had so 
many as this year. The weather was 
dubious; nowithstanding, hundreds of 
people came from the neighboring vil- 
lages, and almost all of them arrived at the 
hour notified the year preceding. A 
cleared spot served for our encampment, 
and the people sat upon the grass to lis- 
ten. I took along with me some little 
hymn-books, which we sell for a cent to 
strangers wishing to sing with us, and 
which were very soon all disposed of. 
We began with a stirring hymn, followed 
by a second and a third. 

- The forest resounded with the praise of 
God, poured forth by twenty or thirty 
voices of members of my flock who ac- 
companied me. The lingering hearers 
hastened their pace as we sung, drawing 
near quietly and seeking the best possible 
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places to see and hear. Immediately on 
arriving, every one took off his hat or cap. 
I reminded my hearers of their kindness 
the year before, telling them I should rely 
on their good will again to hear with seri- 
ousness and attention, while I should 
speak to them, in the words of the gospel, 
of God and their souls. Every one lis- 
tened attentively. ‘The women kept their 
children still, and nobody needed to be 
spoken to for disturbing the meeting. 
After the singing we knelt on the grass 
and prayed; some however remained 
standing, but did not make the least noise. 
After prayer we read a chapter in the gos- 
pel, then sung a few verses, after which 
followed a simple discourse designed to 
make the hearers sensible of their sinful 
state, the worthlessness of their own 
works, and their need of Christ. Finally, 
God's offer of pardon to them through 
Christ was made in the words of the gos- 
pel. Before parting we sung another 
stirring hymn, and then knelt again and 
prayed. Every one listened with respect- 
ful attention. Before dismissing the as- 
* sembly, we sold small copies of single 
gospels, as Matthew, Mark, etc., or the 
Acts, for a cent apiece, and then dis- 
tributed tracts gratis. With the blessing 
of God, some good must result. The light 
is spreading little by little. Formerly, 
our enemies or young persons came 
around shouting or making a noise, con- 
cealing themselves among the bushes; 
now, if any one came to disturb us, some- 
body in the crowd would say, “ The per- 
son disturbing the meeting does not be- 
long in this neighborhood” — a remark 
which was meant to imply disapproval. 
It is plain that there are prejudiced peo- 
ple hereabouts. 


A Spirit of Inquiry. The past winter 
I began to hold meetings in a village a 
league distant, where I had every fort- 
night a numerous audience, which always 
listened with the greatest attention. Good 
has resulted from it. Several have since 
bought Bibles, which they read with care. 
Some have openly declared themselves on 
our side, or rather on the side of Christ. 
On the passover-day, seven from this 
village came to the chapel to hear the 
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gospel, and on the day of Pentecost, eigh- 
teen. A spirit of inquiry is manifest in 
many hearts. May we soon see our be- 
loved country aroused by the Gospel and 
submitting itself to the teachings of Jesus. 
O, if our countrymen could taste, as we 
do, the happiness there is in serving God 
and in doing something for Christ, they 
would not long continue to go to broken 
cisterns, while they have at hand the 
springs of living waters. 

We labor on, hoping some day to see 
our labors crowned with success, and the 
missionary efforts of our American breth- 
ren fully rewarded, May the Lord per- 
mit them to rejoice over Frange, accord- 
ing to the zeal they have shown to send 
the gospel to all our people. And may 
the Lord also repay with interest all our 
brethren in the United States, who have 
made sacrifices for us. 


Lerrex From Mr. Crerin, Lyons. 


What is Needed. Lyons, May, 1869. — 
In order that our work at St. Etienne 
may advance, we need a convenient chapel 
and alaborer to be stationed among the 
people. I can only give them one Lord’s 
day in a month, and no one among them is 
competent to conduct worship in my ab- 
sence. The same is true at Lyons. The 
brethren are dejected when they think of 
the Sabbaths on which I am to be absent, 
and that there will be no regular worship. 
We have around us very able preachers ; 
and we ought at least to have some one 
who can speak to edification, and yet 
not one of the brethren can do so; so that 
if at any time strangers should come in, 
our brethren are in much difficulty. 


The Work in St. Etienne. The breth- 
ren at St. Etienne are pious and courag- 
eous, and strive to do good. They are 
getting up a subscription to pay the rent 
of their chapel, but they are all poor 
laborers. Some of them are proposing 
to emigrate to the United States, to ob- 
tain the means of bringing up their fami- 
lies. 

God has blessed us. The church of 
Mr. Joannis, which consisted of a few fam- 
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ilies, is nearly extinct. No one remains 
except the person who took the lead of 
their meetings, and we hope he also will 
finally come to us. Six members have 
come to us, and two who are preparing 
for baptism, to say nothing of children. 
Only a small remnant of the misguided 
audience remains, which, I hope, will soon 
disappear. ‘They are all pious and zeal- 
ous; may God strengthen and sanctify 
them. Thus our work at St. Etienne is 
evidently encouraging. 


Preaching at a Funeral. Our brother 
Bertrand, once a colporteur of the Mis- 
sionary Union, under Dr. Devan, after 
years of suffering has just left us for a 
better world. He testified his faith in 
Christ on his dying bed. Before his con- 
version, he was a member of the Carbo- 
nari ; and though he left them afterwards 
on religious grounds, still they never re- 
garded him as a traitor, and a large num- 
ber of them came to his funeral. Some 


say that we had at the house more than 
five hundred hearers, and others, more 
thana thousand. The coffin was placed in 


the open air, and I spoke to the multitude 
from the door. As we were near the 
church, the clergy had the bells rung for 
the purpose of drowning my voice. Two 
priests sat at their windows laughing and 
making grimaces. It was in vain that I 
raised my voice to the loudest pitch ; I 
could only be heard by a portion of the 
multitude, which made them offended 
with the clergy. There were more than 
four hundred hearers at the cemetery, who 
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listened attentively, while I preached to 
them Jesus and the resurrection. Most 
of my hearers were free-thinkers. We dis- 
tributed nearly 250 tracts. But few were 
present who did not receive one. This 
is the first time tracts have been distribu- 
ted at St. Etienne after a funeral. 

We have sowed the seed in many 
hearts. God grant that it may spring up 
and bear fruit. Do not forget us in your 
prayers. 


Religious Freedom. For more than two 
months we have been urging the Senator, 
the Prefect of Lyons, for our authoriza- 
tion. He constantly sent me away, put- 
ting it off from one week to another. He 
was always engaged with the Council of 
Revision. At last I was told verbally 
that I could open our chapel, and we are 
going to open it shortly. To furnish it, 
and to have a convenient baptistery in it 
has cost a large sum, and we know not 
whence the money is to come to pay for 
it. It is a terrible burden to us. 

We are also authorized to open a 
school for girls, and we propose to open 
it soon by the side of our place of wor- 
ship. 

We are told that when we have a con- 
venient place of worship we shall have 
hearers. This is our desire; may our 
Heavenly Father permit us to realize it. 

We propose to open the chapel the 
second Lord’s day in May. 

The members in Lyons are zealous and 
devoted. We hope they will be pillars in 
the temple of our God. 


MISCELLANY. 


Deatu or Rey. J. L. DovGuass. 


The afflictive intelligence of the death of Rev. 
J. L. Douglass, missionary in the Burman de- 
partment at Bassein, on Friday, July 23, will be 
received with painful interest by every friend of 
missions. Our bereavements come thick and 
fast. May God raise up successors, on whom 
the mantle ef the departed shall fall, and com- 
fort and sustain the bereaved and mourning 


widow. We are indebted for the following let- 
ter to the pen of Rev. Mr. Carpenter, of Bassein. 


Sunday, July 4th, after preaching, Mr. 
Douglass was attacked with what seemed 
to be cholera morbus, but it was really the 
first stage of bilious fever. Although 
the disease assumed a violent form from 
the first, he did not consent to call a doc- 
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tor for some days. From Friday, the 9th, 
until the end, br. Van Meter and myself 
watched with him alternately. At times 
the doctor thought he had the fever un- 
der control; but, driven from one part of 
the system, it would break out in an- 
other. The second week we were very 
anxious. 

Monday, the 19th, he sent for me and 
wished his will drawn. His mind was 
perfectly clear, as it had been from the 
first. All was completed to his satisfac- 
tion, and the will was signed and attested 
that evening. He also gave some direc- 
tions with regard to his affairs in case he 
should be called away, and made a care- 
ful statement of the manner in which he 
had used the specific donations entrusted 
to him. His mind seemed to be relieved 
and he rested better than usual that night. 
On Tuesday he asked me to write to you 
of the illness of his wife and their subse- 
quent bereavement, and also with regard 
to his own condition. He expressed the 
hope that he should yet recover; but, said 
he, * Tell Dr. Warren that I am ready to 
die if it be the Lord’s will; ” and then he 
quoted from the hymn, 


“ On Christ the solid rock I stand, 
Ail other ground is sinking sand.” 


At the same time he requested me to take 
down a few facts which the Jubilee Vol- 
ume does not contain. It may be well to 
give them here, as nearly as possible in his 
own language. 

“Twas born on the 8th of February, 
1823. My father died when I was four- 
teen years old, and in the same year I 
experienced, as I humbly hope, the re- 
newing grace of God, and united with the 
Presbyterian church. At the age of eigh- 
teen my views on baptism having changed, 
I was baptized and received into the 
fellowship of the Baptist church. I stud- 
ied several years at Hamilton, and grad- 
uated at Union College in 1850. I was 
ordained in October of the same year at 
St. Ann, New York, where I served for a 
little time as pastor. Afterwards I settled 
for a season with the Union church at 
Pittsburg, Pa. Feeling it to be my duty to 
go to the heathen, I offered myself to the 
Board and was sent; reached Bassein in 


June, 1854. After my return in 1860, I 
labored with the Blockley church, Phila- 
delphia, for a season. On the 6th of 
December, 1863, I landed a second time 
in Burmah, where I have served Christ, 
— but O how imperfectly! Through my 
feeble instrumentality God has been 
pleased to convert and add to the church 
of Christ, a few scores of souls, I trust, 
some in America, and some in poor, be- 
nighted Burmah. The glory is all His. 
I am only a weak, sinful creature. In 
Jesus is all my hope.” 

During that day and on Wednesday 
morning we all had hope that God would 
be pleased to spare him for many years ; 
but it was only the lull before the final 
storm. Wednesday night the excitement 
of the brain was increasing. He could 
not sleep. The doctor thought it would 
be necessary to blister the head. ‘Thurs- 
day morning he was very restless, moving 
from side to side, and changing his posi- 
tion in the bed constantly. At four, p. 
M., it became evident to himself and to 
those watching by him that the great 
change was not far away. He called for 
his friends and gave them all parting 
messages. “My brother, keep your eye 
on Jesus. He will sustain you in life and 
in death.” “If this be death, it is very 
easy to die. Once I dreaded it, but no 
longer. It is only to lie peacefully and 
look at Jesus.” “ Tell my brethren, tell 
everybody, to look at Jesus, — to labor 
for Him alone, while life is given, and 
trust Him always.” As he was disposed 
to talk incessantly upon this one theme, 
singing was suggested. He at once pro- 


“ Jesus, lover of my soul,” 


but instead of resting, he joined me in sing- 
ing the first verse in a strong, clear voice. 
The doctor strongly advised him not to 
sing, and he desisted ; but as familiar lines 
were sung, he would assent in a clear 
voice. “He does sustain me.” * Yes, 
full of all unrighteousness,” &c. &c. He 
continued thus to testify to the grace of 
Christ for some two hours, often quoting 
such passages as, “ His blood cleanseth us 
from all sin.” “ There is no condemna- 
tion,” &c. &e. 
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As the end did not seem immediate, 
most of the missionary friends retired for 
dinner. At nine o’clock I came to spend 
the night. He was now in delirium much 
of the time; but through it all, his mind 
was fixed on Jesus and the cross. For 
an hour or two he talked to the native 
brethren in Burmese, leaving messages 
for brn. Crawley and Rose, exhorting 
them to fidelity after his death, expressing 
his own fearlessness and hope in the merits 
of Jesus. Often he would break out in 
prayer, sometimes for his son and aged 
mother, once for his “ own precious soul.” 
It was deeply affecting to us all, but none 
could stand by and doubt that his soul had 
been washed in the blood of the Lamb. 
About midnight he dismissed the Burman 
disciples with the benediction, and told 
them all to come again in the morning. 
Then he said a few words to his faithful 
wife and kissed her tenderly, and then 
turned himself over to the other side 
strongly, and fell asleep, to wake no more 
in this life. His breathing continued 
growing fainter and fainter until three, a. 
M., When it ceased. Our dear brother was 
gone. 

At 4} p. Mm. his funeral was attended 
(Friday, 23). Every mark of respect 
that could be paid, was paid by all classes 
of the community. All the gentlemen of 
the station were present and an immense 
crowd of Burmans and Karens, heathen 
and Christian. The blow was felt by all. 
It will be felt at home. O that his mantle 
and that of Thomas, might fall upon a 
score of strong and earnest men. 


Last Days or Mrs. Wapk.! 


Mrs. Wade's health began seriously to 
fail from the commencement of the year, 
Jan. 1868. She soon became convinced 
that her last sickness had commenced. 
She however felt it a duty to use all 
means within our reach for her recovery. 
The first, and almost the only thing that 

1 Obituary Notices of the late Mrs. Wade were 
printed in the Magazine for March, p. 93, and 
May, p. 149. But we are persuaded that the 
above sketches of her last days from the pen 
of her bereaved husband, will be most accepta- 
ble to the readers of the Magazine. 
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could be done was to try a change of lo- 
cality, and particularly the sea air. I 
therefore got her on board the steamer go- 
ing from Tavoy to Mergui and Maulmain, 
and accompanied her on the voyage, she 
being too feeble to goalone. The sea air 
seemed to benefit her while at sea; but 
on arriving at Maulmain, we had to go 
ashore in the heat of the day, which 
caused her great fatigue and brought on 
relapse. On returning from Maulmain 
to Tavoy, she went again by way of 
Mergui that she might have as much of 
the sea air as possible ; bat on reach- 
ing Tavoy again, she was decidedly more 
feeble than when she left it a month pre- 
vious. 

She now put herself under the care of 
Dr. Whitaker, who said he would put her 
all right in a very few days. He suc- 
ceeded in checking her complaint for two 
or three days at a time; then it would re- 
turn as severe as ever. She gained little 
strength and had scarcely any appetite. 
On the last day of April, the doctor himself 
was struck down by an apoplectic fit, from 
which he did not recover, Without med- 
ical aid, she improved slowly until the 
middle of May, when the rains usually 
commence and cool the air. This year 
the rains did not begin until the 10th of 
June, and the continued extreme heat in- 
creased the virulence of the disease and 
she failed rapidly. 

On the 9th of June she was very low. I 
and the natives too thought her dying in 
the afternoon; but the cool of evening re- 
vived her, so that she was able to converse 
a little. She said she should not die yet. 
It seemed to me she could not survive the 
night. Apparently in the very arms of 
death, she lay peaceful and happy, in 
spirit gazing at the coming glory. She 
was too weak to talk much; but every 
word she uttered showed that all was 
peace and triumph within. She said she 
longed to be with Christ, to behold His 
glory, and be all pure, all holy as the 
spirits of the just made perfect. 

L asked her if with the eye of faith she 
saw any visions of the heavenly state ? 
“ Nothing,” she replied, “ that words can 
describe.” Only there seemed “above 
her, and on every side, and gradually com- 
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ing together, a brightness and glory that 
was very delightful to the mind.” All 
that disturbed her tranquillity and joy 
‘was my sadness. She said I ought to be 
cheerful. But alas! I could not be so. 
She was very quiet through the night, 
and in the morning the symptoms of im- 
mediate departure had passed away. 
From that time up to June 15th she has 
been able to sit up occasionally an hour 
or more at a time, also to take more food. 
She thinks it possible she may linger on 
this side of Jordan for some weeks yet. 
Chlorodyne, which she takes every night, 
seems to have decidedly a good effeet, as 
a means, under God, of checking the dis- 
ease and invigorating and soothing the 
physical system, thus enabling her to rest 
at night. 

The few native Christians, Burthan and 
Karen, whom we have in town, are very 
kind, rendering us all the aid of which 
they are capable. They are also very 
earnest in their prayers to God that their 
beloved mama may recover ; or if not, 
that she may be spared until missionary 
aid can come from Maulmain or Rangoon, 
or at least until the close of the rains 
which have now begun. They see the 
exigency of the case,— without a single 
European friend, male or female, on 
whom we can rely for aid, no physician, 
and themselves so unaccustomed to Eu- 
ropean habits, that they know not how to 
render aid, as they would be glad to do if 
they could. It is indeed a very trying 
position ; but God has placed us in it for 
some good, wise, and merciful purpose, I 
doubt not. Mrs. W. feels quite resigned 
to the circumstances, and would not have 
them different for her.own sake. I hope 
I am resigned ; I try to be so; but the 
conflict is great. Her calmness and con- 
tentment is very wonderful. With her own 
hands she has prepared her grave clothes, 
and made every other arrangement which 
could be made beforehand for her last 
sleep and for my comfort after she can be 
no longer with me. 

She is very calm and likes to be much 
alone. Yesterday, after I had left her 
alone for an hour or more, I asked if she 
had been asleep. She replied, whether 
asleep or awake she could not say, or 
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whether in the body or out of the body 
she knew not, but she thought herself in a 
balmy atmosphere, where angels moved 
about noiselessly here and there, doing the 
bidding of their Lord. 

June 16.—She seemed stronger this 
morning, having had a comparatively 
comfortable rest during the night. In the 
afternoon, worse. This evening she com- 
plains of an overpowering languor and 
general discomfort of body; mind full of 
peace, trusting alone in the blood and 
righteousness of Jesus. Speaking of ex- 
perience, she says her past life and all her 
mental exercises appear altogether sinful ; 
nothing of her own can appear acceptable 
in the sight of God ; yet she has no donbts 
of her personal acceptance, as, being in 
Christ, she is complete in Him; all sin, 
all defilement entirely covered with His 
righteousness and cleansed away by His 
blood. 

18. — This evening she said she felt such 
a peace as she had never before felt or had 
any conception of. Though the body en- 
dured great weariness and discomfort, she 
had no acute pain, and felt as if she were 
lying at the feet of: Jesus, like an infant 
on a mat spread at the feet of its mother, 
content with just looking up into the 
mother’s face. 

19.— During the middle of the day, 
weaker; her complaint increased. Her 
mind is most tranquil. She says she is on 
the rock Christ Jesus, and the waves that 
dash around cannot reach her. She en- 
joyed my reading to her “ Reposing in 
Christ Jesus as the hope of glory.” She 
said the sentiments were very sweet to 
her. It gives her much pain to see my 
grief in the prospect of her leaving me. 
Indeed, I ought not to grieve ; it does 
seem unreasonable selfishness. I do pray 
unceasingly for grace to enable me to say 
cheerfully to her, “ Farewell ; go to Jesus. 
He calls you to come to Him ; His is the 
highest claim; go and be with Him ; go 
and be happy.” Still, nature cries, “ Not 
yet, not yet.” 

20. — Last evening she went to bed very 
much exhausted ; but was quiet during 
the night and felt stronger in the morn- 
ing. Sat up apart of the day, and was 
able to read a little herself. She has not 
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complained during her illness for want of 
society, want of nursing, want of a phys- 
cian, or want of any of the conveniences 
which always seem indispensable to the 
sick. She often remarks how comfortable 
everything is made for her. Her content- 
ment is very remarkable. Many things 
seem to me wanting to make her comfort- 
able. Thank God that she does not feel 
their want as I should do. Truly God 
gives her sustaining grace according to 
His promise. Her peace of mind con- 
tinues. She longs to depart, but is re- 
signed to wait and suffer in the flesh on 
this side Jordan, until God calls her to 
come over into the happy land. Her past 
life, she says, is a failure; altogether be- 
low the Bible standard ; but the spotless 
robe of Christ’s righteousness covers her 
all over, and His blood cancels all her 
sins. 

21. — Lord’s day. Mrs. W. is more fee- 


_ ble this morning, but she would not allow 


me to stay by her during the time of pub- 
lic worship. She earnestly exhorts me 
not to let depression of spirit hinder me 
from attending usual meetings, or from 
performing any of my usual missionary 
duties; but constantly aim to feed Christ’s 
sheep and lambs, and maintain a cheerful 
trust in God. She is remarkably thought- 
ful about everything, personal, domestic 
and missionary, as much as if in perfect 
health. 

22. — She said this morning that she had 
comfortable rest through the night ; and 
felt stronger than for a week past. Again 
she spoke of the wonderful peace and 
purity of soul which she enjoyed. She 
said, ‘‘ To me, the world is all left behind; 
all is peace ; such peace as you can have 
no conception of ; I cannot wish you a 
greater blessing when you come to die, 
than this same sweet, sweet peace.” 

In the afternoon of to-day she got up 
and walked a little about the house. She 
even arranged a flower-pot to stand where 
she can see it,and meanwhile spoke of 
the flowers of paradise. She was éxceed- 
ingly fond of flowers. 

23. — To-day she has seemed stronger 
and more able to converse. We had quite 
a long talk together about past and 
present experience. She said she would 
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not have been without the experience of 
the last ten years for any consideration; 
she felt that the experience of old age was 
exceedingly profitable; she had again and 
again reviewed the past, and had some- 
times felt overwhelmed with the impres- 
sion that her life had been a complete fail- 
ure as to doing any real good even to 
these poor heathen, — and as to any real 
attainments in heart sanctification. But 
at the same time, she says, “ I see the love 
and grace of God so abounding, that all 
doubt of my own acceptance with God 
in Christ is always removed.” Indeed 
she seemed almost to rejoice in her noth- 
ingness, because the grace of God was the 
more magnified thereby. 

As our school-teacher, a native Chris- 

tian, was taking his leave for the night, 
she said to him, “ I hope you pray for me.” 
He said, “ Yes, Ido.” “What do you 
ask for?” “ That if it is God’s will ma- 
ma may live.” She said, “I am willing 
to live or die as God appoints. I have no 
choice, no fear ; I feel no reluctance to 
die this very night. The world is all left 
behind; the glory of heaven is open be- 
fore me; yet if God chooses to have me 
remain in the body until the end of the 
rains, I am willing.” The native Chris- 
tians and myself had been praying that her 
health might improve, and her life be pro- 
longed at least until the close of the rains; 
and she had an impression that these 
prayers would be answered. She is won- 
derfully contented. She said to me, 
‘* How much I have to be thankful for ; 
every want supplied ; everything made so 
comfortable.” Iam amazed at the grace 
which makes her so satisfied with her cir- 
cumstances; no physician, not a European 
to speak to but myself; no fresh bread, 
and none of the little luxuries which al- 
ways seem necessary to a sick room. 

24. — Mrs. W. has improved so much in 
strength during the last two or three days 
that I almost venture to cherish the fond 
hope that God will yet manifest His 
power by raising her again to comfortable 
health ; but improvement does not excite 
any such expectation in her mind. She 
is fully assured that however long she 
may linger, this is her last sickness. 

25. — Her complaint has been worse 
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this afternoon; consequently she is more 
feeble, and could not have me read to her 
as I have been accustomed to do even- 
ings ; yet after prayers she sat up in an 
easy-chair, and we talked together on our 
respective experiences until eight o’clock. 
I spoke of my conflicts with doubts and 
fears regarding my personal adoption; 
she said she had never been troubled in 
that way. She had been one of the weak 
ones whom the good Shepherd had always 
carried in His arms. 

26.— Though she had a pretty quiet 
night, she is weaker this morning than 
yesterday morning. After taking early 
nourishment, she said she felt somewhat 
refreshed. At eleven in the forenoon she 
sat up and attended tosome family matter 
which exhausted her very much. As she 
got on to her bed again, she said, “ He 
giveth His beloved rest. O, wonderful 
grace! wonderful grace! to be owned as 
one of His beloved, to be a small part of 
His bride!” 

27. —She rested comfortably through 
the night, looks brighter and feels stronger 
this morning. She said, “ I begin to think 


Sau Quala’s prayers will keep me here 
until the close of the rains, he feels (hav- 
ing been himself bereaved) so intensely 


about your being left alone.” Should she 
recover, it would indeed seem like a mir- 
acle wrought in answer to prayer. All 
things are possible with God. 

30. — This morning she seemed revived 
again, sat up to take nourishment, re- 
mained up till eight o’clock. She said, 
“ All is peace, no care, no anxiety.” 
She is failing; to human appearance any 
day may be her last. 

July 1.— To-night she said, “ One day 
nearer home,” evidently glad it was so. 
She is the happy one ; — I only am sor- 
rowful. To-night God gave me almost a 
willingness to say to her, ‘‘ Go in peace, 
go home to rest.” But the conflict is 
dreadful. O God, forgive my weakness. 

4. — She had a comfortable night; said 
this morning, “‘ While dozing I seem to be 
singing 

‘O bear me ye cherubim up, 
And waft me away to His throne.’ 


All is well, and heaven just before me.” 
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She read the hymn at family worship, as 
she used to do when well. She feels no 
want of other society ; but it is far other- 
wise with me, while I think of having to 
perform the last mournful duties to her 
remains alone, with no European brother 
or sister to aid and sympathize. To bury 
her with my own hands, in the cold, wet 
ground, away from my sight, seems so re- 
volting, so contrary to any feeling or act 
of my whole life towards her, I cannot 
think of it without being dreadfully de- 
pressed. My own health begins to give 
way. © God, may Thy grace be sufli- 
cient for me. 

5. — Sunday. Mrs. W. has had a com- 
paratively comfortable day. She said, 
“ Our season of evening worship together 
was very sweet tome. When I feel suf- 
ficient physical strength to meditate and 
think, my mind is exhilarated, as though I 
almost hear the songs of angels all around 
me. My mind seems to sing. Buoyancy 
of spirit when in perfect health and every- 
thing around is exhilarating, cannot equal 
the happiness I feel. The angels sing in 
their happy homes, and I can join them 
here.” 

6.— She sat up all day except two 
hours. It must be that God strengthens 
her, for she takes very little food. May- 
be He willspare her to me until some 
missionary brother and sister comes to 
aid me in the last mournful duties to 
her remains, and in making arrange- 
ments for’my altered circumstances when 
I am left desolate. God grant it, if it be 
His will. 

8. — She continues much the same as on 
Sunday. Thank God for every day He 
spares her to me. Still her desires are to 
depart and be with Christ, but quite re- 
signed to wait until He bids her come. 

21. —Since the above date she has had 
no serious relapse, and has gradually im- 
proved in strength. On two evenings, 
when the weather was fine, she rode out 
in her garden chair, (hand carriage,) half 
a mile or more, and felt refreshed by the 
change. Yesterday was very rainy and 
she felt dull; but this morning she feels 
refreshed. Her peace of mind continues 
uninterrupted. Yesterday she again said, 
“ Every want is supplied. I could not be 
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ill under more pleasant circumstances ; 
everything around me is so quiet, it seems 
very pleasant.” 

25.— This morning she said, “ Though 
longing to go, I am content to stay while 
God wills it. All is peace, such peace 
as no one can comprehend without per- 
sonal experience. I never before had 
an idea of it; it seems like heaven be- 
gun.” She chided me for want of forti- 
tude in view of our separation, which 
would be for a short time. I felt that 
her reproofs were just. Lord, increase 
my faith,— help me to feel resigned. 
Truly God has heard prayer, for the 
lengthening out of her days. 

August 28. — This morning she seemed 
rather stronger than usual and superin- 
tended some domestic matters, but was 
soon wearied, and this afternoon sat up 
but little. Lying on her bed, she spoke 
of the delightful views which she had of 
heaven, particularly regarding the happi- 
ness she anticipated in the society of 
loved ones from whom she is now sepa- 
rated. She said, “Tell dear sister M. 
how much I want to write and tell her of 
the blissful views and foretastes which I 
constantly enjoy of the coming glory ; 
but Iam unable to write and must wait 
until we meet above. My mind has for 
years past been preparing for my present 
calm and happy state. I have had and 
still have a most humiliating sense of my 
own sinfulness; but at the same time I 
have daily felt that the blood of Christ 
cleanseth me from all sin, and His right- 
eousness covers me all over like a gar- 
ment. Ido not expect a distinguished 
place in heaven, but a delightful cottage 
as it were, in some beautiful spot on the 
outskirts of glory.” 

Our dear departed one continued to be 
able to sit up part of each day and to 
walk about the house a little when on her 
feet, (though she could not rise from her 
chair or sit down without help,) until the 
day betore she died. She suffered great 
weariness, but had very little acute pain. 
She could read, sitting in her chair, near- 
ly every day. Her heavenly state of 
mind continued to the end. Our prayer 
that she might be spared to us until the 
close of the rains was answered. She 
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continued able to sit up a good part of the 
day, to walk about the house a little, and 
to attend more or less to household affairs, 
until Sunday evening, about five o’clock, 
the 4th of October. She was sitting in 
her chair at a table in her own room, 
taking her dinner as she had done daily. 
I was sitting in the veranda near the 
open door of her room, when I heard 
an unusual sound that arrested my at- 
tention, though it was slight. I went 
to her to see if she wanted anything ; 
she put her hand to her forehead, and 
said, “water, water.” In a moment 
more she said, “ It is dark,” and settling 
back in her chair she looked up to me 
very affectionately and said, “ I am going; 
— bed, bed.” She could say no more. 
With the aid of her old nurse and two 
native Christians who were present we 
carried her to her bed, and she almost 
immediately passed into a state of uncon- 
sciousness, in which she lay through the 
night and until about six o’clock in the 
morning, when, with a slight spasm of the 
chest, ‘she ceased to breathe. She was 
evidently struck with death at the mo- 
ment she said, “I am going.” This she 
said very sweetly, mingled with a look of 
tenderest sympathy for me. She would 
have said more, but utterance failed. 

As soon as we got her upon the bed, I 
sent to inform the Deputy Commissioner 
and Dr. White of the sudden event. 
They came to me as soon as possible. 
The doctor’s wife followed, and a Mrs. 
Nail. They remained with us through 
the night. The ladies remained in the 
morning until our dear one breathed her 
last, and then prepared her remains for 
her coffin. The Commissioner and doc- 
tor superintended other preparations for 
her funeral and burial. All the officials 
and government servants, European and 
native, followed her remains to their rest- 
ing-place in the burial ground of the 
English Church. She was borne by the 
police in uniform. Thus everything which 
could be done in Tavoy, was done by the 
officials to show their respect for the de- 
parted. Mr. Norris from Maulmain ar- 
rived the next day. 

God hath smitten me with a wound 
which His indwelling Spirit alone can 
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heal. But it was in love and mercy to 
her, and I trust it was so to me also. 

She has now been more than seven 
months with Christ in Paradise. O how 
blessed, how happy she must be! When 
shall I join her there? When will the 
days of my mourning be ended? I now 
realize, as never before, that afflictions 
are needful to wean us from all earthly 
dependencies, and shut us up to Christ 
alone. 

I feel too infirm, too broken down, to un- 
dertake to cross the great and wide sea 


that lies between us. O what a mournful 
pleasure it would be to see you all. I can- 
not anticipate itonearth. But if I am, as 
I hope, a member of Christ’s mystical 
body, we shall ere long 


“ meet beyond the river, 
Where the surges cease to roll; 
Where in all the bright forever 
Sorrow ne’er shall press the soul.” 


“ Loved ones are gone before us, 
Whose pilgrim days are done; 
We soon shall greet them on that shore 
Where partings are unknown.” 


DONATIONS RECEIVED 


MAINE. 


Lebanon, T. F. Goodwin 
Jefferson, Ist ch. 

Warren, Ladies’ Bap. For. Miss. 
Soc., Mrs. E. A. Richardson tr., 
Damariscorta Asso., H. Kennedy tr., 

West Waterville, ch. 

York Asso., G. W. Roberts tr., 
Eastport, Washington St. ch. 
Vassalboro’, Mrs. Abigail White 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


asd 
SES3SS SS 


Plaistow, Friends 

New London, Young Ladies’ Liter- 
ary and Miss. Soc. of the New 
London Inst., tow. sup. of boy in 
Rev. E. P. Scott’s Mikirsch., Now- 
gong, Assam, 


MASSACHUSETTS. 


Peabody, ch. 

Boston, 73 friend 2; friends in Bos- 
ton and Northampton, for the 
Shan Miss., to be expended under 
care of Rev. J. N. Cushing, Toun- 
goo, Burmah, 15; a friend 2; a 
friend 2.50; a friend, for the 
translation of the Scriptures, 4; 
a friend 2.50; a friend 5 ; 

Dorchester, a friend, tow. sup. of B. 
W. Barrows, care Rey. L. Jewett, 
Nellore, India, 

South Gardner, ch. 

Woburn, Mrs. Mary A. Edmond, for 
sup. of students in Theo. Sem. “9 
Rangoon, Burmah, 

Burlington, Mrs. E. 0. Butters, sav- 
ings for For. Miss. . 

Methuen, ch., 8. 8., for Miss A. R. 
Gage’s sch., Toungoo, Burmah, 
Taunton Asso., A. J. Barker tr., 
Raynham, Bap. Miss. Soc. 9; 

Swanzey, ch. 

Newton Centre, Ist ch., 8. S., tow. 
sup. of nat. pr., care Rev. E. 0. 
Stevens, Prome, Burmah, 

Worcester, Pleasant St. ch., 8.8., 
tow. sup. of nat. Shan pr.. care 
Rev. J. N. Cushing, Toungoo, 
Burmah, 

Hyde Park, ch., 8. 8., under care 
Mrs. A. Bunker, Toungoo, Bur- 
mah, 

Wachusett Asso., L. H. Bradford 
tr., Fitchburg, ch. 47.86; Clinton, 
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ch. 50; Westminster, ch. 18.70 ; 
Winchendon, ch. 160; Bolton, ch. 
27.50 ; Sterling, ch. 6.25; Coll. at 
Asso. 10.95; 

West Medway, a sister 

Westfield Asso., Dea. E. Chase tr., 
Southwick, ch. 12. 10; Granville, 
ch. 18.60; ‘Middlefield, ch. 7.76 ; 

New England Village, ch. 

Malden, Ist ch., 8. 8. 

Chelsea, Cary Av. ch., mon. con. 
coll., A. tr., 

Clinton, Mrs. M. B. F. Brown 

Kingston, a friend, for Karen Theo. 
School, Rangoon, Burmah, 


CONNECTICUT. 


Wethersfield, Merit Butler and wife, 
for the Burmar and Karen Mis- 
sions, 200 ; Newington, Mrs. Lydia 
D. Francis, for do., 10.00 ; 

New London, a widow’s gift 

Ashford Asso. 


NEW YORK. 


Onondaga “eg T. W. Hill tr., 
Chateaugay, ch 
7 per Rev. ‘J. B. Pixley, Dist. 


Seneca Asso. , Farmersville, ch.16.25; 
Covert, ch. 8.30; 

Wayne Asso., Arcadia, ch., in part, 

Madison Asso., Coll. at Asso. 19,09’; 
Del vhi, ch., of wh. 3.82 is fr. 8. 8., 
14.87; "Fenner, ch. 2; George- 
town, ch 39.70; Brookfield, 2a 
ch. 2; Hamilton, "ea ch. 5; Madi- 
son, ch. 1; Morrisville, ch. 8.42; 
M. P. Wolcott 2; 

Cayuga Asso. Springport, ch. 3; 
Sennet, ch. bo; Jordan, ch. 8.6; 
Port Byron, ch. 11.30 ; Venice, ch. 
49.30 ; Victory, ch. 8.07 ; Cato, ch. 
2; Owasco, ch. 3; for the German 
Mission, 1. 

Erie Asso. -, half of coll. at Asso. 
29.82; Dunkirk, ch. 12; received 
fr. tr. "34.90; 

Cattaraugus Asso. , half of coll. at 
Asso. 18.90; received fr. tr. 53.36; 
Swarthout 2; Mrs. Thirds 
A. Wilson 25; 

Buffalo , Sardinia, ch. 17. 
Areade, ch. 80.25 ; "Buffalo 
German ch., for the German Shiss., 
10.08 ; Rev. J. ©. Grinnell 1; 
Mrs. M. Wilkins 1; 
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Genesee River Asso., Castile, ch. 
Monroe Asso., Perinton, ch., in 


rt 

Yates "AASO., Branchport, ch. 10; 
Italy Hollow, ch. 5; Milo, 2d ch. 
88.75; Penn Yan, ch. 38.50; 
Prattsburg, Ist ch. 6; Pultney, 2d 
ch. 23.45; A. B. Miner 5; 

St. Lawrence Asso., received fr. tr. 

Chenango Asso., received fr. tr. 

Quondaga Asso., Fabius ch. 

Cortland Asso., Cortland, ch. 26; 
Dryden, ch. 21.50; Homer, ch. 
46.10; Marathon, ch. 7.80; Me- 
Grawville, ch. 20.10; Milan, ch. 
6; Sempronius, ch. 4.50; Coll. at 
Asso. 20.10 ; 

Coll. per Rev. O. Dodge, Dist. Sec., 
Union Asso., Brewster, oh. 15; 
Cross River. ch., bal. 2.08; Banks- 
ville, ch. 11; Bedford, ch., bal. 
10; Yorktown, ch.3; Farmer's 
Mills, ch. 6; Coll. at Asso. 26.76; 

Washington Union Asso., Mra, Lucy 
Herrington 

Stephentown Asso., sch. 
2.70; East Chatham, ch. 16.60 ; 
No. Chatham, ch. 5; H. N. Smith 
6; Jas M. Glass 5; half coll. at 
Asso. 20.95 ; 

Lake George Asso., Athol, ch. 6; 
Johnsburgh, 2d ch. 5; B. T. Wells 
1; tr. of Asso. 1.10; 

Hudson River Central Asso., Rhine- 
beck, ch. 100; Saugerties, ch , 
bal. 5; Hyde Park, ch. 5; Corn- 
wall, ch., 15.25; Lackawack, ch. 
bal. 2.50; tr. of Asso. 5.68 ; 

New York, Mrs. Anna Becker 2; 
Miss Amanda Becker 2; Miss Ju- 

Becker 2; 


NEW JERSEY. 


Paterson, Ist ch. 
~~. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 


West New Jersey Asso., Moorestown, 
ch. 9; Canton, ch. 12.75; Woods- 
town, ch. 2.50; Hammonton, ch. 
18.35; Camden, Tabernacle ch. 
15; Vineland, ch. 12.92 ; 

Coll. per Rev. O. Dodge, Dist. Sec., 

East New Jersey Asso., Rahway, lst 
ch. 26; 2d ch. 4.65; New Market, 
2dch., in part, 6.50; Piscataway, 
ch. 107; Hudson City, ch., in 
part, 61.40; Bergen, ch. 104.23; 


PENNSYLVANIA. 


Philadelphia, L. A. C. 
Coll. per Rev. J. V. Ambler, Dist. 


Sec. 
Abington Asso., Dunning, ch. 3.56, 
Blakeley, ch. 12.70 ; Clurk’s Green, 


ch. 11.85; Phoenix, ch.1; Mt 
Bethel, ch. 5; Clinton, ch. 11.22; 
Abington, ch., 8. 8., tow. sup. of 
student in Rangoon Theo. Sem., 
Burmah, 17.57; Rev. J. A. Tay- 
lor 2; Coll. at Asso. 22.17; 

Bridgewater Asso., Scott Valley, ch. 
7.52; New Milford, ch. 7.25; 
Jackson & Gibson, ch. 12.50; Eli 
Barnes 5; H. C. Payne 1; H. W. 
Stearns 2; Coll. at Asso. 19.75; 

Beaver Asso., Providence, ch. 21.95; 
Unity, ch. 8.58; West Salem, ch., 
of wh. 4.83 is fr. 8. S., 26.18; 
Achor, ch. 14.75; Zoar, ch., of 
wh. 12.05 is fr. 8. 8., 19.80; Zion, 
ch. 12.25; Harmony, ch. 4; 
Amona, ch. 10.45; New Castle, 
ch., bal. 23.50; Bethel, ch., of wh. 
14.85 is fr. 8. 8., 20.55; Coll. at 
Asso. 35.11; 

Tioga Asso., Blossburgh, ch. 13; 
Bailey Creek, ch. 2; Jackson, lst 
ch. 3.04; Delma, ch. 3.80; Tioga, 


133 43 


6 00 1,375 28 


52 00 


ch. 6; Middlebury, ch. 3.17; East 
Charleston, ch. 6 86; West Jack- 
son, ch. 6.25; Wellsboro’, ch. 8; 
Sullivan State _Road, ch. ; 
Chatham & Farmington, ch. 5.15 ; 
Cherry Flats ch. 1.22; Charles- 
ton, ch. 2; Rev. S. Grinnell 1; 
Coll. at Asso. 10.16; 

Oil Creek Asso., Brie, ch., bal. 16; 
Bloomfield, ch 6.45; Corry, ch. 5; 
McKean, ch 2.50; Spartansburg, 
ch. 4.26; Oakland, ch. 8.88; Coll. 
at Asso. 23.60; 

Northumberland Asso., Danville, 
ch., of wh. 7.91 is fr. 8. S., 17.91; 
Wolf Township, ch. 15.50; White 
Deer, ch. 9.26; Lewisburg, ch. 
82.32; Moreland, Mary Der 6; 
Rev. 8. W. Zeigler 6 ; Coll, at Asso, 


11.54; 
Centre Asso., Shirleysburg, ch. 
Philadelphia Asso., New Britain, 
ch., of wh. 2.60 is fr. 8. 8., infant 
class, 23.10; Philadelphia, Mari- 
nera’ ch. 22.60; 


MARYLAND. 
Baltimore, 2d ch., G. G. Tyler tr., 


VIRGINIA. 
Charlottesville, Jas. Alexander 


OHIO. 
Mad River Asso., Rev. A. J. Wiant 
Coll. per Rev. T. Allen, Dist. Sec., 
Wills Creek Asso., Salem, ch. 11.48; 
half coll. at Asso. 5; 
Zanesville Asso., Coll. at Asso. 
Clinton Asso., half coll. at Asso. 


East Fork Asso., Stone Lick, ch., 


Jas. Clark 
Trumbull Asso., Coll. at Asso., per 
Rev. R. Telford, 


INDIANA. 

Coll. per Rev. T. Allen, Dist. Sec., 

Flat Rock Asso., Sand Creek, ch. 3; 
Bethel, ch. 8; Coll. at Asso. 16.83; 

Bedford Asso. Freedom, ch. 3; Coll. 
at Asso. 21.60; 

Bethel Asso., Coll. at Asso., Mrs. H. 
Shaw 10; Mrs. Mary Wright 5; 
Howard, 5; Miscellaneous, 

Brownstown Asso., Seymour, ch., of 
wh. 7.31 is fr. 8. 8.. 

Indianapolis Asso., Coll. at Asso. 

Laughery Asso., Coll. at Asso., H. 
Miller 10; H. R. Helmeth 5; P. A. 
Shockley 5; Ruth March 5; Mr. 
Desquea 5; others 7.27; 

Fort Wayne Asso., Fort Wayne, ch. 

Long Run Asso., Coll. at Asso., J. 
L. Thiebaud 10; Rev. J.D. Grif- 
fith 10; U. P. Schenck 10; Jas. 
H. Gibbs 10; Sarah Gibbs 5; 
Justine Schenck 56; Mrs. J. L. 
Thiebaud, 8. 8. class 5; Freedom, 
ch. 5}; 8. W. Copeland 5; others 


Judson Asso., Coll. at Asso., Sharon, 
ch. 10; Sugar Creek, ch., M. F. 
10; Rev. P. Odell 6; J. H.’ White 
5; Rev. B. R. Ward 5; Union, 
ch. 4; Deer Creek, ch.5; H. R. 
Tod 3; F. Clark, 2; W. ©. Betts, 
2; Sundries 19.05 ; 

Sand Creek Asso., Coll. at Asso. of 
wh. 10 is fr. Liberty ch., 

White Lick Asso., Coll. at Asso. 


ILLINOIS. 


Walnut Grove, Elizabeth Culver 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Sec. 

Bloomfield Asso., Tuscola, ch., Mary 
L. Halsted, tow. sup. of Mrs. E. 
P. Scott, Nowgong, Assam, 
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Clear Creek Asso., Stone Fort, ch. 

Dixon Asso., Galena, ch., of wh. 5 is 
fr. 8. 8., tow. sup. of student in 
Rangoon Theo. Sem., Burmah, 
17.15; Fulton, ch., Mary A. Booth 
5; Miss E. Roberts, tow. sup. of 
Mrs. E. P. Scott, Nowgong, Assam, 
2; York, ch., Mrs. Nancy Bailey, 
for do., 6; 

Edwardsville Asso., Alton, Ist ch., 
8. S., for Theo. Sem. , Rangoon, 
Burmah, 

Galesburg Asso., Berwick, ch. 2; 
Galva, ch., of wh. 5 is fr. N. zr. 
Phillips, tow. sup of Mrs. KE. P. 
Scott, Nowgong, Assam, 16.70; 


Monmouth, Dea. J. T. Hurbert,. 


for do., 5; Ontario, Mrs. E. F. 
Moore, for do., 5; Young America, 
P. Fellows, for do. 5; Galesburg, 
Ist ch., of wh. 6 is fr. C. Leach 
tow. sup. of Mrs. E. P. Scott, an 
25 fr. J. Purdy, tow. sup. of nat. 
pr., Nowgong, Assam, 31 ; 

Mackinaw Asso., Coll. at Asso., bal. 
2.50; Washburn, ch., Rev. Ww. E. 
James 16; Roanoke, ’ch., Mrs. A. 
M. Fuller 1; and her little daugh- 
ter, L. E. Fuller 40 ; Mason City, 
ch. 7.39; Chatworth, ch. 5; Che- 
noa, ch. i; Deer Creek, ch. 1; El 
Paso, ch. ‘1; Fairburgh, ch. 0; 
Lexington, ch. 5; Metamora, ch. 
is Panola, ch. b; Pontiac, ch. 
3.75 ; Fremont, ch. 1; Washing- 
ton, ch. 50; 

Mattoon Asso., Coll. at Asso. 

McLean Asso., Coll. at Asso., bal, 
8.40; Atlanta, ch., 8. Bevan 2; 
Clinton, ch. 15. 21; Hudson, ch., 
of wh. 6 es. is fr. J.J. Howe and 
J. H. Cox, 10; 

Ottawa Asso., Amboy,ch., 8. 8., tow. 
sup. of Habe, nat. pr., care Mrs. 
E. P. Scott, Nowgong, Assam, 25 ; 
Dover, Rev. J.C. Buckholder, 200 
16: sermon donated and sold, 
27. 

Quincy ” Asto., Payson, ch., 8. §., 
tow. sup. of pupil in Mrs. BE. P. 
Scott’s Mikir Sch., Nowgong, As- 


sam, 
Rock Island Asso., tr. of Asso., bal. 
Rock River Asso., Sycamore, ch. 
Springtield Asso., Coll. at Asso. 
27.45; Pana, a ‘sister Mow- 
eaqua, ch. 2; 


IOWA. 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 
Sec 


Central Iowa Asso., Wintersett, ch. 

Davenport Asso., Camanche, ch., 8 
8., bal. .50; lowa City, J. T. Rob- 
ert 5; C. F. Weston 2; Muscatine, 
ch. 2 ; Zion, ch. 4.33; 

Eden Asso., Chariton, ch. 8; Goshen, 
ch, 6.45 ; Cambria, ch. 6; Frank- 
lin, ch. 1; New Providence, ch. 
1; Mt. Ararat, ch. 1; Peoria, ch. 
1; Union, ch. 2; Walnut Creek, 
ch. i; 

English River Asso., Coll. at Asso., 
to purchuse a mission boat for Rey. 
I. J. Stoddard, in part of 100; 

Iowa Valley Asso., Grinnell, ch. 
12.10; Toledo, ch. 1; Friendship, 
ch. 1; Marsh. Jitowa, ‘ch. 2; 

Keokuk Asso., Coll. at Asso. , KR. N. 
Joy tr., 6.30! Denmark, ch., ,8.8., 
tow. wt of Ko Too, nat. pr., care 
Rev. E. A. Stevens, Rangoon, Bur- 
mah, 15. 50; Locust Grove, ch. 1; 

Linn Asso., Coll at Asso , bal. 29.40; 
Belle Prairie, ch. 6; Centre Point, 
ch., W. C. King 4; Anamosa, ch., 
of wh. 5 is fr. E. B. Alderman »S3 
Cedar wy ch. 30.42 ; Fairy jew, 
ch., A. A. Mirrick and wife 10; 


15 26 


Donations. 


Mt. Vernon, ch. 1; Marion, ch., 
Rev. J. V. DeWitt 5; Rogers 
Grove, ch. 13.25 ; Quasqueton, ch., 

of wh’ 10 is fr. D. Leatherman, 
and 6 fr. Rev. F. Kidder, 22; Vin- 
ton, ch., 50; 

Oskaloosa ” Asso., Coll. at Agso., per 
Mrs. Stoddard, ’ pal. 10; Batavia, 
ch., M.C. Blanchard 5; Leighton 
Station, Dea. J. Coffer 5; Ottum- 
wa, Dea. P. F. Dana and wife 10; 
Rey. 8. H. Worcester 5; Pella, 
ch., of wh. 40 is fr. 8. 8., tow. sup. 
of Garo pupil, Mrs. Evans and 
daughter 10, Rey. E. H. Scarff, 
5; 67.65; 


MICHIGAN. 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Sec., 

Flint River Asso., Coll. at Asso. 
44.47; Birch Kun, ch. 5; Flush- 
ing, ch. 56; Lapeer, ch. 1; 

Grand River Asso., Paris, ch. 

St. Josephs River Asso., Galien, ch. 
4; Three Oaks, ch. 6; H 

Wayne Asso., Commerce, ch. 


MINNESOTA. 


Belle Plain, Lucy L. Finch 
Coll. per Rey. - Osgood, Dist. 


Sec., 
Zumbro Asso., Red Wing, ch. 


MISSOURI. 
Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


West Missouri Asso., Coll. per Rev. 
John Smith 


WISCONSIN. 
Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 


Janesville Asso., Beloit, ch. 3; Brod- 
head, ch. 9.75; Clinton, ch. 2.60; 
East "Fulton, ch. 1.10; Evansville, 
ch. 11.50; Juda, ch. 1.25; Kosko- 
nong, ch. is Monroe, ch. 1.25; 
Mouticello Prairie, ch. 8; Stough- 
ton, ch. 1.75; Union, ch., 8.58., 
tow. sup nat. pr., care Rev. L. 

é Jewett, Nellore, India, 45.70; 

Winnebago Asso., Ripon, ch. and 8. 
8., tow. sup. of Kamkee, nat. pr., 
care Rev. I. J. Stoddard, Gowal- 
para, Assam, 

KANSAS. 

Coll. per Rev. 8. M. Osgood, Dist. 
Sec., 

Kansai River Asso., Ottawa, ch., 8. 
8., tow. sup. of Mary Meeker, a 
= in Mrs. E. P. Scott’s sch., 

owgong, Assam, 
INDIA. 

A friend 


LEGACIES. 


Pittsfield, Mass., Solomon Robbins, 
per H. Stearns and U. Goodrich; 


Exrs., ’2, 


Scituate, Mass., Miss Betsey Otis 

Cheviot, Ohio, R. Gaines, per D. T. 
Stathern, 

Coolville, Ohio, Olive Cummings, of 
wh. 63.75 is for the Hamburg Mis- 
sion, per John Pratt, 


Donations and Legacies from April 1 
to Sept. 1, 1869, 


Donations and Legacies from April 1 
to Oc 1869, ° 


t.1, 


[November, 1869, 


128 67 


86 80 


30 00 116 80 


060 


18 
78 00 


187 50 2,325 68 


$7,711 11 
$81,876 85 


$39,087 46 


| 
29 15 
14 60 
102 65 411 50 
| 55 47 
64 70 a7 
10 00 
1000 7947 
50 
200 250 
60 54 
8 50 
| 
52 75 
30 00 
9 50 
10 
29 75 358 85 
25 00 
81 88 25 00 
10 00 
$5,885 43 
465 
62 10 
16 10 
| 50 % 
22 80 
| 


